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£««r Richard D*kf of qloetfter Jolw. 

OW is the winter of difcontcnc. 

Made glorious fommer by this Scone of *>rfc - 
And all the aleudes that low t vpon out houfe, 
i H t he deepc bofome of the Ocean burred. 

Mow are our browes bound with vi&orius wreathes. 

Our bruited arroes hung vp for monuments. 

Our fterne alarums chang’d to merry meetings. 

Our dreadfull marches to delightful! pleaiures. 
Grim-vifagde war, hath fmootbd lira wrinkled front. 

And now infted of mounting baibed fleedes, 

To fright the foules offearefuU aduerfaries, 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, 

Tothe laciuious pleafing of a loue, 

But I that am not fharpe of fportiuetrickes. 

Nor made to court an amorous looking Glalle: 

I that am rudely flacr.pt, and want loues maiefty. 

To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph ; 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheated offeatutc by diffembling nature, 
Diform’djVnfiniflit fent before my time 
Into this breathing world halte made vp, 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogsbarke a: me as I halt at them •• 

Why I in this weake piping t ime of peace 
Haucno delight to paffc away the tune, 

Vn’efle to fpie my fhadow in the funne. 

Arid defcant one mine o w n« deformity : 

And therefore fi tcc 1 cam oc.proue a louer. 

To entertainc thefe faire vvclHpoken dayes, 
lam determined top; cue a villaine. 

And hate the Idle pleafurcs of tktfe dayes : 

PMs haue 1 lay djtnduiSUons dangerous, _ 
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The 'tragedte 

p (frUnfeen prrnfufie, jibe!, and d-ea m <?». 

To fer my brother Clarence and the King,’ 

In deadly ha<-e the one again* the or bee*. 

And if King Edward be as ffue and iuft 

As I am iitbfile, falfeand trecherous.- 

This day fhould Clarence clofely bee mewd vp. 

About a prophefie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards heites t he mutttwrer (ball be. 

Diue thoughts downe to my foule, Enter Clarencrmtb 
Wecrt ptrence comes, 4 Gnard s/W 

Brother* good dayes, what meane this af met) guatd 
That writs vpofi youf grace r 

CU. Hts maiefty tendriog ray perfons fafety.hath app oint e d 
J his conduct to conuey me to the Tower, 
ir/e. Vponwhat caufe? 

O a ’ Becaufe my name is Cjtorgt, 

/u ^ sc -k* ^ord, *^ at ^* u * e I s R one of Vouts, 
he mould for that commit your god fathers : 

® behke his maiefty bath feme intent 
That you fliall be new chriftned in the tower. 

Blit what is the matter Clatence , may l know >• 

Cla, Yea Richard when I doe know, tot I proteft 
As yet I doe not, but as T canlearne, 

He herkens after prophefies and dreames. 

And from the crofTe-row pluckcs the letter G, 

And fayeta wizard told him that by G, 

His iflue difinherited fliouldbe. 

And for my name of Georgcbepjm with 6, 

It felJowes it) his thought that i am he; 

Thcfe as I learne and fuch like toyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highnefle to commit me now. 

Glo. Why this it is when men are rulde by women. - 
I is not the King that fends you to the Tower 
My Lady Gray bis wife, CUrenct tis fhc 
That tempts him to this extreamity, 

Was it not fhc and that good man of wotfhip 
W eodmle her brother there. 

That made him fend Lord Haft mgs to the tower, 

From whence this prefent day he is deducted ? 

.WcaiCBot m Ckrm n t wc ate not life. 
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i/Ricbard the Third, 

Itbinketherei, no man Wi 
But thequtencs kin<M,.»<l nigh. wtlkmghmW. 
that truge bamteu. the King and M Bra Sb.r,-. 

Heard you not what an humble fupphant 
Lord Haftixgs was to her for hisdehuery f 
Gb. Humbly complayning to her Deity, 

Got mv Lord Chamberlaine his libetty. 

He tell you what , I thinke it were our way. 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To bee her men and were her liucry, 

^ be iealous ore-worne widdow and her iclte, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 

Are mighty goffips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I bcfeech your graces both to pardon me ? 
Hismaiefly hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

Ti . at no roan fhali haue priuate conference. 

Of what degrece foeuer with his brother. 

Gb, Euen lb and pleafe your worfhip Br»ke»imrj s 
You may pertake of any thing wee lay : 

We fpe akc no treafon man,we fay the King 
Is wife and vermous and the ncble Qucene 
Well ftrokein y cares, faire and not iealous, 

We lay that Shores wife hath a pretty foote, 

A chery lip a bonny eye, a palling plealing tongue j 
And that the Qutencs kindted are made gentle folkes: 

How fay you fir, can yon deny all this? 

Bro, With this(My Lord) my lelfehsth nought to do. 

Glo. Nought to do with Miftris Shore, I tell thee fellow. 

He that doth nought with her excepting one, 

Were be ft he do it fecretly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord? 

Gb. Her husband knaue,would(l thou betray me? 

B ro. I befcech your Grace to pardon me , and withail for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. ( heart 

Cl a. we know thy charge i?N%s£*ry,and will obey, 

Gb. We are the Qucenes Abie&s and tnuft obey, 

® rother farewell I will rnto the King, 

And whatfoeuer you will imploy me in. 

Were it to call KingEdmtrdj widdow lifter, 

’ A -3 I Will 
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The Ttkgedie 

I will perforate it to infranchife you, 

Meane time this deepe dilgrace in brother hood, * 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Cl a. I know it pieafcch neither of vs well. 

Glo. Well your imprifonment fhall not belong. 

1 will deliuer you, or lie for you, 

Meane time hauc patience. 

C/a. I rauft perforce , farewell. Exit CU % 

Glo. Go tread the path, that thou (hale nere returne. 
Simple plaine Clarence , ,1 doe loue thee fo, 

That I will fhortly fend thy foule to heauen, 

Ifheauen will take the prefenc at our hand*. 

But who comes heere the new deliuered Haftings. 

Enter Lord Haftmgt. 

Haft. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 

Cjlo, As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlaine .* 

Well, are you Wellcome to this open aire, 

How hath your Lordfitip bcookt imprifonment ? 

Haft . with patience ( noble Lord) as prifoners muft { 

But I (hall liue my Lord to giuethena thanks, 

That were the caufe ofmy impriibnment. 

gle. No doubt, no doubt,and fo fhall Clarence too. 

For t hey that were your enemyes, are his. 

And haue preuaild as much on Sim as you. 

Haft. More pitty that the Egle fhould be mewed 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 

Glo. What newes abroad. 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home : 

The King is fickly weake and melaacholly. 

And his Phifieian* feare him mightily. 

Glo. now by faint *?<«»/ this newes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept on ill diet long, 

-<4nd ouer much confumed his royall per (bn, 

Tis very grieuous to be ’ thought vpon , 

What is he in his bed f , u 

Haft. He is. 

Glo. Go you bcforc,and I will follow you, Exit Haft, 
He cannot liue I hope, and muff not die 
Till George be packt with poft horfe vp to heauen,* 

'lie ini to vrge hit hatred aaorc to Clarence, With 






^/■Richard the Third. 

With lies well ftecld with weightie arguments, 
vrfnd if 1 faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to liue J 
Which done God take Kmg Edwtrd to hu mercy 
And l«ue the world for me to buflcll in, . 

For then lie marry Warwicks youngeft daughter 
What chough I kill her husband and her father, 

The reditft way co make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband and her tathei : 

The which will I not all fo much for loue, 
for another fecret dofe intent. 

By marring her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yeti run before my horie to market .* 

Clarence ftiil liuei,£(w4rd (fill raignes. 

When they are gone then muft I count my games 
Enter Lad) Anne y wtih t he herfe of Henry the fixt 
Lady. Sec downc, fee downe,your honorable Lord. 

If honor may be fhrowded in a hearfe, 

Whil’ft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimefy fall of vtrruous Lancafter, 

Poore key-cold figure of a holy King, 

Pale allies oftheheufc of Lancalier, 

Thou blcudleffs remnant of that royall bloud. 

Be it lawfuil that I ir.uocate thy Ghoft, 

To hcare the lamentations of poorc Anne , 

Wife to thy £dward, to thy flaughccied fonne, 

Stabd by thefclfe fame hands that made thefe hole* 
Loein thofe windowes that let forth thy life, 

I poure the helpeleffe blame of my poore eyes. 

Cur ft be the hand that made the fatal! holes. 

Curd be the heart, that had the heart to doe it. 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee ; 

Then I can with to adders, fpiders roads. 
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Ifcuer he haue child, abortiue be 
Prodigious and vntimely brought to light ; 
Whole vgly and vnnaturall afpe& 

May fright she hopeful! mother at the view- 
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The Tragidie » 

It otter Vie haue wife let he* bemad , 

As miferable by the deatii of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chertlej with your holy load 
Taken from P antes xo be interred there : 

And ftill as you arc weary oftiie waight. 

Reft you whiles I lament King Htnrtts coarfe. 

Enter Gloctjhr. 

glo. Stay you that beaTe the coarfe, and let it downe. 
La. What biacke Maghian,conimcs vp this fiend 
To ftop denoted charitable deeds ? 

Glo. Villainc.fet downe the coarfe or by Saint Paul, 

He make a coarfe of Aim thatdifobeyes ? 

Gen. Stand backeand Let the coffin paffe, 

Glo. Vmnanner’d dog, ftand thou when I command, 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my breft, 

Or by Saint Paulite ftriket'nee to my feme. 

And fpurne vpon thoebegger for thy boldnes. 

La. What do you tremble, are you all affraid ? 

Alas, I blame you not for you are mortall, 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the DiuclI. 

Auant thou fearefull mirrifterof hell. 

Thou had ft bot power ouer his mortall body. 

His foule thou canft not baue therefore be gone, 

Glo. Sweet Saint for charity, bee net fo curft. 

La. Foule dhieli, for Gods fake henceand trouble fgntt, 
For thoubaft made the happy earth thy Hell : 

Fil’d it with curfingcrics and decpeeaclaitnes, 

If thou delight to vcw thy hantous deeds. 

Behold this patteme of ifhy'bHtdberies. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead 'henries wounds. 

Open their congeai’d mouths and bleed afrcifti, 

Bfufh, blufhjthou lumpe offouletfeformity. 

For tis thy prcfencetkit txhalsrhrsblood, 

From cold and emptit tynes Where no bfouddwel** 
Thy deed inhumane and VnnattnrsfH, 

Prcuokes this deluge mhft vnnatutall, 

OhOod, which this bloud mad’ft, rcuengebis death s 
Oh earth w hich flus bloud drfoklft, reuenge his death : 

Either hc-ay«i with lightning ftrike the muitherct dead 

- ------ - — — 
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c / Richard the Third. 

canh gtpe open wide, an< * eltc ^ u ’^ e ' , 

M thou aM fwBow vp thi. *P«J 
w hich his Hell- gouemd armfl hath butchered . 

Glo. Lady, you know no rule of chanty, 

Wmch render good for bad .buffings for ™ r ^*» 

La- ViIlanne,thou knowft no law otGod, nor mas.. 

No beaft fo fierce, but knowea Come touch of putie, 

Glo Bat I know none, and therefore a n no beatt. 

L&, O'i wonderful! wbes deuils cell ch z trutn p 

Geo, More wonder r ull when Angels are fo angry. 
Vouch fife deuinc perfeffion of a woman, 

O thefe f ippofed euils togiue njcleaue, 

By circumilancc but to acquit rry felfe. 

La. vcuchfafc defufed infe&ion of a man. 

For thfe knowne cuils but to giua me leaue. 

By circumftanee to eurfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Eairer then tongue can name thee, let me hau« 
Some patient lcafure to c-xcufe my felfe. 

Li. Fouler then heart can thinke thee , thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch difpaire I fhould accufc my felfe. 

La. And bydifparingfhouldftthou ftandexcufde, 
Fordoing worthy vengeance on thy felfe. 

Which d id ft , v n worthy (laughter vpon others. 

Glo. Say that 1 flew them not. 

La. Why then they are not deads 
But dead they areaad diuelifh flauc by thee. 

Glo , I did not kill your husband. 

La. Why then he istalioe. 

Glo. Nay he is dead and flame by Edwards hand. 

La. In thy. foule throat thou he ft, Queene Margrtt law 
Thy bloody faulchion fmooking in his blood. 

The which thou once didftbendagaindher breft, 

But that my brother beat aflide the poynt. 

Qlo. I was prouokedby her flmdetom tongue 
Which laid her guilt vpon my guiltlefte (boulders. 

La. Thou waft prouoked by thy bloody mindc, 

Which ntucr drea mt on ought ; but hutcheryes : 

Didft thou not kill this King ? Gh. I grant yee, 

B ‘ La. 









The Tragedie 

La, Doeft graunt me hedgehog , then God grant me too 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, milde,and vertuou*. 

Clio. The ficterfor the King ofHeauen that hath him, 

Li. He is in heauen, where thou £halc neuer come. 

(7/p. Let him thatike me that holpe to fend him thither, 
Tor he was fitter for that place then earth. - 

La. And thou vnfit for anyplace but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place clfc, if you will heare me name it. 
La. Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La. Ill reft betide die chamber where thou lieft, 

Glo. So will it Maddam till I lie with you. 

La. Ihopefo. 

Glo. I know fo, but gentle Lady Anm, 

To leaue this kind incountar of your wit*. 



And falllbmewhat into a flower method* j 
Is not the caofer of the time-lefle death*, 

Of thefe Plantagencts, Henry nod Edward, 

Asblamefullas the executioner? 

La. Thou art the caufc , and moft accurft efiFe<ft. 

Git. Yourbeauty was the caufe of that effeift. 

Y our beauty which did haunt me in my fleepe, 

T o vndertake the death of all the world. 

So I might reft that houre in your fweete bolbme. 

La. If I thought that, I tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes fhould rendthat beauty from their cheeke*. 

GA. Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweete beauties wtaek 
You fhould not blemilh them if I flood by; 

As al the world is cleared by the Sunne, 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. 

La. Blackc night ouerlhad thy day, and death thy life 
G/tf.Curfcnotthy fclfe faire creature, thou art both. 
La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee. 

Glo. Ic is a quarrel! moft vnnaturall, 

To be reuenged on him that louethyou. 

La . It is a quarrell iuft and reafonable. 

To be reuenged on him that flew my Hu band. 

Git. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband. 

Did ic to helpe thee to a better husband. 





of Richard the 1 lira. 

tA Hi* better doth not brea b vpon the earth. 

, To too he Hues that loues you better then he could* 
l , Ol.. PlanugaWt. 

T a V# by vv ^ at wa9 “ cc ‘ c , 

Glo. rbefelfefeme name butene of better nature, 

t \ Where is hec ? _ , 

Ch. Htere. ^ Sheefy'tetkathm. 

Wl ZfcWcuG Uwere mortall poyfon for thy fake. 

Glo. Neuer came poyfon from io fweete a place 
r* Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler toaw. 

Out of my l’g hc tl ' ou docft iufeam y j • 

° Git. thine eyes fw eete Lady haue tnfcfted mme, 

T t Would they were Bafiliskcs to ftrue thee dead. 

Glo. 1 would they, were, that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death : 

Thofe eyes of thine, from mme hauc drawnc fait teares. 

Shamed their afpeft with ftore of childilh drops, 

I neuer feed to frinds nor enemy, 

My tongue could neuer lcarne fweete fmoothmg words. 

But now thy beauty is propolde my fee ; 

Mv proud heart fucs, and prompts my tongue to Ipeake,, 
Teach not my lips fuch fcornc,for they were made 
For killing Lady not for futh contempt. 

Ifwy reuengefull heart cannot for giue, 

Loe here 1 lend thee this ftnrpe poynted fwcrdj 
Which if you pleafe to hide in this true bofome, . 

And let the foule forth that a dorneth thee : 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake : 

And humbly beg the death ypon my knee. 

Nay, doc not pawfe,twas 1 that.kild your husband,. 
Buttwasthy beauty that prouokedme: 

Naynowdifpatch, iwas I that ki! dicing Henry, 

But twas thy heau enly face that fet me on : Here t » 

Take vp the fword againe, or take vp me. fall the Jwora. 

La. Anfe diflfemblcr, though I wilhthy death, 

I will »ot be the executioner. 

Glo. Then bid me kill my fclfe, and 1 wilidoe «« 

La. I hauc alrcadic. y 

B a 






9 The T rdfjdie 

G to. Tufh, that was in the rage? 

Speake itagaine.and cucn with the word. 

That hand which for thy Loue did kill thy Loue, 

Shall for thy loue, kill a farre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou (halt bcaoccffary. 

La. I would know thy heart. 

Glo, Tis figured in my torgue. 

La. I fearc me both are falle. 

Cjlo. Then ncuer man was true. 

La. Wdl, well, put vp your fword, 

Glo. Say then my peace is made. 

L a. That fhali you know hereafter. 

Glo. But I (hall liue in hope. 

La. All men 1 hope Hue fo, 

Glo. Vouehfafe to weare this ring. 

La. To take is not to giue. 

Glo. Lookehow this ring incompafleth thy finger, 
Euen fo thy breft inclofech my poorc heart. 

Were both of them for both ofthem are thine. 

And if thy poore fupplyant may s 

But begone fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeft confirmehis happineflc foreuer. 

La. What is it? 

Glo. That it would pleafe thee leaue thefe fad defigoes 
To him that hath more caufe to be a mourner, 

A prefently repaire to Crosbie place, 

Where^stfter I haue folemncly enterred 
At Chertfie Monaftery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with ail expedient dutie fee you : 

For diuers vnknowne reafens, I bcfccch you 
Grant me this boone. 

La. with all my heart, and much it ioyes me too. 

To lee you are become fo penitent : 

TreJfiH and Bartly , goe a long with me. 
gto. Bid me fare wdl. 

La. Tis more then you deferue ; , 

But fince you teach me how to fl >tter you, 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell alrcadie 

Gk> 



oj Richard the Third. 

Glo.’ Sirs, take vp thecourfe, 

Str. Towards Chertfie noble Lord ? 

Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my commtog : . 

Was cuer womanin this biiinoar woed ? Exunt Maatt Glo. 
Was cuer woman in this humoar wdhnc ? 
lie haue her,but I will not keepe her long. 

What I haue kild her husband and her father* 

To take her in>h*r hearts extreimeft heate t 
With cuifcs in her mouth ttaresinher eyes. 

The bleeding withefle or her hatred by : . 

Hauing God, herconfcience, and thefe barres agtjuft me > 
And I nothing to backe my (me withall 
But the plaine Diucl and diflembling lookes, 

And yet to win herall the w orld is nothing ? Hah ? 

Hath dice forgot already tbit Biaue Prince 
Ed ward, her Lord, Whom I fomc three moneths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at 7 cwxhnrjl 
A (wester and Iouelier gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature.* 

Yohg, valiant, Wife, and no doubt right royal!. 

The fpacious world cannot againe affoord. 

And will (he yet debace her eyes on me. 

That cropt ihe golden prime of this fwccc Prince, 

And made her widdow to a woefufl bed ? 

On me, whofe all not equals Edwards moity. 

On me that halt, and am vn(hapen thus 'i 
My Dukedome to be a beggcrly denier, 

I doe mifiake my perfon all this while. 

Vpon my life fhee finds although I cannot 
My felfe, to be a mar ualous proper man, 
lie be at charges for a Lookirg-glaflfc, 

And enicrtaine fome (cere or two of tailors 
To Audit falliions to adorne my body, 

Since I am crept in fauour with my feife, 

I will maintaine it with a little coft. 

But-firtt ile turne yon fellow in his grade. 

And their returns lamenting to my loue. 

Sh.nc out fairc funne, till I haue bought a gtefTe 

That I may fee ray fhado w as I paffc. * Exit, 

B 3 Entt t 
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The Tragedy: 

Enter Queent, Lord Rtutrs and Gray, 

Mi. Haue patience Maddam, tiiers no doubt hi* maiefty, 
Willfoone rCcouer hs a ecu domed health. 

Gray, in chat you brookeitili, itmakes him worfe, 
Therefore for Gods f. ke ci tertaine good comfort, 
and chcare hisgroce with quicke and merry words. 

If he were dead what thould betide of me ? 

Hi, No other harme but lode of fuch a Lord. 

Qh, The Ioffe ot fuch a Lord include* all harme. 

Gray. The heauens haue bleft you with a goodly fonne, 
T© be your comforter when he is gone. 

Qu. Oh he is yong.and his minority 
Is put in the trull of %jih. Glouccfter, 

A man thar loues not me , nor none of you. 

My. It is concluded he /ball be Prote$or f 

Qn. It is determined , not concluded yer, 

But fo it muft be if the King milcarry, Enter Buck.. Darby 

Gr. Here comes the Lords of Bncfagbam and Darby, 

Buc. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Dar. God make your maiefty ioyfnll as you haue bene. 

Qn. The Countcfle Rtchmtnd&ood my Lord of Darby, 
To your good prayers will fcarcc lay , amen.* 

Yet Darby , not withftanding fhecs your wife^ 

And loues not me, be you good Lord allured- 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Dar. I bcfe< ch you either not beleeuc 
The enuious flanders of her accufers. 

Or if fhc be accufcd in true report. 

Scare with her weakeneffe, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward Ikkneffe.and no grounded malifc. 

Mi. Saw you the King today my Lord Darby ? 

Dar. But now the Dukcof BMckingbamundl, 

Came from vifitinghisMaieftie. 

jgy.Whatlikr lihoodofhis amendment Lords ? 

Bnc. Madam, good hope, his grace fpeakes chearfully. 

Qh. God graunt him health , did you confer with him? 

Bne. Madam we did , He defircs to make attonement 
Betwixcthe Duke of Glocefler and your brothers, 

And betwixt them and my Lord Chmbtr Iwe, , 

And 




^Richard the Third. 

. i ftnt to watnethem of his royall prefence. 

ol Would all were wel’.but that will neuet be, 

'A' our happineffe is at the higheft. Enter Glacefier , 

! r/ tf They doe me wrong and I will not endure it: 

Wboare they that complains vnto the King ? 

Th,t I for loot b am fterne louc them not : 
holv fed they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares with fuch diffentious rumour* ; 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpcake faire, 

Smilein mens faces fmooth decciue and cog 
Ducke witbFrenlh nods, and apifh courtdie, 

I muft be held a rankerous enemie. 

Cannot a plain® man Hue and thinke no harme, 

But thus infimple truth muft be abufde 
By fiiken (lie inhnuating Iacke* ? 

It. To home in this prefence fpeakc* your grace. 

Glo. To thee that hath no honetty nor grace. 

When I haue iniured thee, when done thee wrong. 

Or thee, ot tbcc.orany of your faction ? 
ji plague vpon you all. His royall perlbn 
(WhomeGodpreferue better then you can wi/hj 
Cannot be quiet fcarcc a breathing while. 

But you mart trouble him with lewd complaint*. 

Q*. Brother of Gloce{ber } you miftakc the matter : 

Tm King ofhi* owne royall difpolition, 

Jad not prouokt by any filter die, 
jfyming belike a ? your interiourhacred. 

Which in your outward aftions fhewes it felfe, 

Againft my kindred .brother, and my lelfe .• 

Makes him to fend that whereby wee may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and to temoue it. 

Glo. I cannot tell, the world is growuefo bad, 

That way prey where eagles 6 ire not pcarch, 

Since euery Iacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a lackc. 

Qn. Come.come we know your meaning brothel Glojler , 
You enuie mine aduancement and my friends, 

God grant we t.cucr may haue needacf you. 

<jte. Mcane time, God graut that wc haue neede of you. 

Out 
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•he 'Vtsgiiie 

Oiir brother Is UTip:.foi?;tfbv y^ut meaner. 

My (Vlfc dif -raccd.an I tht Nobility 
Hcldiacout, inp', whil-fl quay faire pro notion; 

Are tlayly giuen to enable thole 
That fcarie fome twadayes fiace were worth a noble. 
By him chat raiftic mr to this cart faK height, 

From that contented hap which 1 enioyd , 

I neoer did *n(c«ije hit Maiefty 

Again!} the Duke of Clarence, but haue becne ^ * 

An earned aduo:ate topleade for him. 

My lord, you doe me fhamefull iniury, 

Faifely to draw jne in/uch vale (ufped . 

Glo. Vou may deny that you werenot the cauie. 

Of my Lord Hadiogs late i nprifonment. 

%m. She may my Lord, 

Glo. ShemayjL.SdKfr/.why who kcowes not fo? 

She miy do.njorc fir then denying that : 

She may hc’pe you to many preferments, 

And then deny her aydiighand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on y ©or high defers. 

What miy /be not b (he may, yea marry may (be. 

Riu. What marry may (be? 

Glo. What marry may (be ? marry, with a King 
A batcheler,a haudfbmc Raping too. 

1 wisyour Grandam hada worf r match. 

Obt My L. of Glocefter, I hauc to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter icoffes 
By lieauen I will acquaint hi. Maiefty, 

With thofe groffet aunts I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a country fern ant maid, 

Tnen a Queenc with this condition, 

To be thus taunted/cotned, and baited at. Enter Q*i 
Small ioy haue Iin being England* Queenc. t JMargrtt, 

Q. At at. And lefned be chatfmall, God I befeech thee, 
Thy Honour, (late, and (eat is due to me. 

Glo . Whar? threat you me with telling the King? 
i ell him and (pare not looke what I fa yd, 

Ivvillauoch in prefence oft he King : 

Tis timeto (peake, when paiues arc quite forgot, 
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*grn of Richard tht Thirl. 

. u . r Out diuel, I remember them too well, 
ff* n’a mv husband Henry in the Tower, 

Th ^c? rJlv Lo.elwne « T~xl.ru. 

*" ab%n you were Queenc ye. or 
; pjck-h.rfc in hi* greet Mites, 

Aweeder out of hi* proud adaerfenee, 
a liberall rewarder of hi* friends . 

Toroy*'hze his blood I 
1 n [Mir. Yea, and much better blood, 

S, lQ all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
Were famous for thc houfeof Lankaflert 

Tnd Rmsrs, fo were yon. Was not your husband 
hecteile ..Seine Mm Heine. 

Let me put in your mind, if your* forget. 

What you haue beene ere now, and what you are : 

Withall. what I haue beene,and what lam. 

Ou. Mat. A muttherous villaine, and fo ftill thou art. 
Gii. PooxcCUrence did fotfake his Father H'arwfckf,, 
Yea and fotfwotc himfclfe ( which lefu pardon ) 
£*,A/4r.Which God reuenge. 

Glo. To fight on Edwards party for the crowne. 

And for his meede ( poorc Lord) hee i* me wed vp .* 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards (oft and pittyfull like mine, 

Iamtoochildifti foolifhforthis world. 

Qtt,Mar. Hie thee to hell for fbame.andleaucthe world, 
Thou Cacodoemon, there thy kingdome is. 

R, My Lord of Gltctfter in thofe bufie dayes. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies, 

Wefollow then our Lord, our law full King, 

So (hould we now if you (hould be our King. 

Glo. If I (hould be? I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farrc be it from my heart the thought of it, 

Qjt Mar As little ioy (my Lord ) as you fuppoie 
You (hould enioy, were you thi* countries King . 

As little ioy may you (iippofe in me, 

That I enioyjbeing the Qucene thereof, 

A little ioy cnioyes the Qjceene thereof. 

For I am (bc,and altogether ioykffc : 




The Tragedie 

I can no longer hold me patient* 

Heare me you wrangling pirate* that fall out, 

I (baking out that which you haue pild from me* 

Which of you trembles not that looke on me? 

Jf not, that 1 being Queene flon bow like fubie&j, 
Yetthatbyyou dilpofd, you quake like reabels: 

O gentile rillaine, doe not turne away. 

Glo Foule wrinkled, witch, what makftthou in my fig}, t 1 
Qn^Ma. But repititicnof what thou haft mard, * 
That will I make, before I let thee goe : 

A husband and a-fonne thou oweft vnto me. 

And thou akingdome, all of you ttleagence : 

The forrow that I haue by right is yours. 

And all thepleafure you viurpe , is mine. 

<jlo. Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee. 

When thou didftcrownchi* warlike browes with paper, 
And with thy fcotne drewft riuer* from his eyes, 

And then to drie them,gau’ft the duke a clout 
Stecptin the blood of pritty Rutland : 

His curfesthen from bitterneffe of foule. 

Denounc’d againft thee , are fallen vpon thee. 

And God, not we, hash plagude thy bloodie deed, 

Qu. So iuft is God to right the innocent. 

Hafi. O twas the foulcft deed to flay that babe. 

And the moll mcrcileflc that cuer was heard of. 

Ri, Tyrants themfeiues wept when it was reported, 
Dorf. No man but prophefied reuenge for it. 

Buc TSlorthumbarUnd then prefent, wept to fee it. 

Oh. fJA'ta. What? were you (barling all fefore I came. 
Ready to each each other by the throat. 

And turne you now your hatred now one me? 

Did Yorkes dread curfe preuailefomuch wichheaucn. 
That Henries death my louely Edwards death. 

Their kingdomes loft my woefull baaifhment. 

Could all but anfwere-forthat peeuilhbrat? 

Can curfe* pearce theclouds, and enter heauen ; 

, Why then giue way dull clouds to my quickecurfes s 
If not by warre, by furfet die your King, 

As ours by murder to make him a King. 

EdwtrA, 




aloe 



p/~Richird the Third. 
fomae.which now is ptince of Wales, 
gSiSmy fon, which was a Prince of Wales, 

Die in his youth by like vntimely violences, 

Thv felfe a Queene, for me that was a Queene, 

Outline thy glory, like.my wretched jclfe.- 
Lang maift thou hue to watle thy childrens JoHe, 

Ancffee another, as I fee thee now 
rwkt in thy oloiy.as thouart ftald in mine .• 

Lone die thy happy dayes before thy death, 

^nd after many lengthened hourcS of gnefc. 

Die neither mother.wif«,cOr England* Queene, 

Rtftnrs and Dorfet'., youwere danders by, 
yfnd fo was thou Lord Hayings , when my foone i 

Was ftcbd with bloody daggets, God I pray him, f i 

Thatnoneof you may liue yourJiatuiall age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cutoff. 

Glo Haue done thy charme thou hatcfull withered hag; 

Qu.Ma.An6i leaue cut thee?flay dog,for thou (bait hearo 
If heauen haue any greeuous plague in flore, ( me. 

Exceeding chofe that I can wifh vpon thee: .• 

O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe, 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troublerof the poore worlds peace .* 

The worme of confcicnce ftill begnaw thy foule. 

Thy ftiends fufpetft for traytors whilft thou liueft. 

And take deepe traytors for thy deareft friends. 

No fleepe elefe vp the deadly eyes of thine, 

VnlefTc it be whilft fomc tormenting dreame 
-Affrights thee, with a hell of vgly diuels. 

Thou eluifh markt,abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that watt feald in thy natiuitie 
The flaue of nature,and the fenne of hell, 

Thou flaunder of thy mothers beauy womb, 

Thou loathed iflue of thy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag of honour, thou dctcfted,&c. 

Glo. (JMargret. 

Qh. Ma . ^Richard. Glo. [Ha* ‘ 

Qj*. Ma. I call the not. 

Glo, Then I cry thee mercy : for I had thought 

Q j * Th*>u 
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The Ti ragi die 

Thou haft cald me all theft bi cet name 5 . 

Qu.Mar. Why fo I did ,but lookc for no re-ly : 

O let me make the period to my curfe. 

Glo . Tis done by me and ends by <^JMargret . 

Thus bane you breathed your curfe againft yourfelfe, 

Qn 'JM.a. Poore pained Quecse, vaine flourifr of my for. 
Why ftrcwft thou mgar one that boiled fpider, tune. 

Whofe deadly web mfnareth thee about ? 

Foole foole thou whetft a, knife to kill thy felfe, 

The time will come whqn thou flvalt wim for me, 

To helpe thee curfe that poiloned bunch backt toade, 

Haft. Falfe boiling woman, end thy frantick curfe. 
Lead tothyhatmc thou moue our patience. 

Q». frame vpon you, you baueallmou’d mint, 

j ?». Were you well feru’d you would betaugbt your duty. 
Qu.Ma. fo ferii; me well, you fliould doe me duty. 
Teach mee to bee your Quecnc, and you my fubie&s s 
©bferueme well and teach your fclucs that dutie. 
fDorf. Difputc not with her fre is lunatique. 

QnMa. Peace matter Marquette, you are malapert. 

Your fire-new ftampe of honour is fcarce currant ; 

O that your young nobility could iudgf. 

What t’vvere tolcroft it and be mifeiable ? 

They that. 0and high, hane many blafls to frake them, 

And ifthey fall they dafr them to peeces. 

Glo. Good counfell marry, learnc it,learne it Marques, 
Dorf. Ittouchethyoufmy Lord) as much as me. 

Clo. Yea, and much more.but I was borne fo high, 

Our aiery buildeth in the Cardars top, 

And dallies with the vyinde,and fcorncsthe funne, 

Qu.Ma. y^nd rurues the Sunnc to fridc, alas, alas, 

Witncs my funne now in the fhade ofdeath, 

Whofe bright ouifrioingbeames, thy cloudy wrath. 

Hath ineternall darkenefle foulded vp .• 

Your aiety buildeth in our aeiries neaft. 

O God that feeft it, doe not fuffer it .• 3 

A% it was won with blood,lott be it fo. 

Buck.. Hauc done for fhame, if not for charity, 

Qh. MNjgt neither charity nor frame to me, i 



0/ Richard the Third. 

Vncharitably with me hauc you dealt, 

framefully by you my hopes arebutchered, 

M v charity is outrage, life my fliame, 

Aut in my frame frail Hue my forrowes rage. 

'• Iwillkiirchy hand. 

In licne of league and amity with tl-.ee : 

Ljf ftire befall thee and thy Princely houfe, 

Thv garments are not fpotted with our blood, 

Nor thou within the compaffe of my curfe. 

Buck Nor ncnc ^ ecre ' or cur ** s nfUCT 
The rips of them that breath them in the aire. 

Ou.Mar ft Ie not belccuebut they attend theskie, 
there awake Gods gcntlcfleeping peace. 

O HarbtfU beware of yonder dog, 

Looke whenhe faimes he bites,and when he bite*. 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Hauc not to doe with him, beware of him : 

Sinne, death, and hell hauc fct their markes on him. 
ytfad al! their minifter* attend on him. 

Glo. What doth fre fay my Lord of Buckingham} 

Buck Nothing that Irefpc&mygratious Lord. 



MCP lM vmiiiig fcisau tr . 

Ou Mar. What doett thou fcorne mefor my gentle coun- 
^d fooththc diuell that I warnc thee from ? 



(fell. 



0 but reminber this another day, 

When he frail fplit thy very heart with forrow, 

«4nd fay poore Margret was a Prophetcfle .• 

Liue each of you, the fbbie&ofhis hate, , 

And he to you,ani all of you to Gods. i Exit* 

Haft. My haire doth ftand an end to hcereher cyHes. 

%ju . And fo doth mine, I wonder frees at liberty ? 

Glo- I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I hauc done. 

Haft. I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Gle. But you haue all the -vantage of this wrongs 

1 was too hot to doe fomc body good, 

That is to cold in thinking one it now : 

Marry as for Clarence , hee is well repayd, 
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The Tragedy 

He Is frinkt vp to fatting for his paincs, 

God par-ion them tlvit arc the caufe of it, 

Km. A vacuous and Chriftian like conc'ittion, 

Topny for them that Kauc done fca:h to vs. 

Glo. So doc I eucr be i tag well aduifed, 

Forbad I ctirft, now I had cur.ft iny fclfe, 

C M f' Mado’am his M siefiy doth call for you s 
eAnil for your noble grace and you my Lord. 

Qji. Catsby we come. Lords will you goe with vs. 

Kt. Maddam vve wii! attend your grace. Exiint Ma. Git, 
Gl«. I doechce wrong, and firft began to braul. 

The Iceret rnifehiefe thac I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the greevious charge of others : 

£7armv,whoinc I indeede haue laid in darkenefle : 

I doe beweepe to many fimp'egulls .* 

Namely to Haftings,Darby Buckingham, 

^nd fay it is the Queene,and Her allies. 

Thac dir rc the K. againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beieeuc me,and withall wet me 
To bee reuengedone Ritters , VA»ghan,Graj, 

But then figh, and with a peece offcriptuie, 

Tell them that God bids vs to doe good for euill : 
yin d thus I cloatn my naked villany 
With old od ends, ftoien out of holy writ, 
vdnd feeme a S. when moll I play the diucll. 

But fofc hecre comes my executioners. Enter exeeutiowrt. 
How now, my hardly flout relolued mates. 

Ate yea not going to difpatch this deed f 
• Exe. We are ray Lord and come to haue the warrant. 
That we may be admitted where he is* 

Glo. It was well thought vpon, I haue it heere about me, 
When you haue done repaire to Crofby place ’ < 

But fi rr, & fuddaine in the execution : 

Withall , obdurate .• doe not heere him pleade. 

For CUrens is well fpokcn,and perhaps 

May moouc vour hearts to pity if you rnarke him. 

Exo. Tufli, fcarc not, my Lord we will not ftant to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be affured : 

Wc coma to vfcour hands and not out tongues. 





^Richard the Third. 

Your eves drop milftones.when fooles eics drop teares 

E *“"' 

1 1 Enter Clarence Bro\enbnry. 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo hcauaiy to day ? 

Cla. O I haue paft a mifctab'.e night. 

So full of vgly fighes, ofgaftly dreames : 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull man, 

I would not fpend anothif fuch a night. 

Though t’were toby a world of happy dayes, 

S® full of difmall tertour was the time. . 

Bra. What was your dreame?Ilong toheare you tell it 
CU Me thought I was irobarkt for burgundy, 

And in my company my brother Glocefier , 

Who from my cabben tempted me to walkc 
Vpon the hatches there he lookes toward England, 

And cited up a thoufand fcarcfull times, 

During the warres of Torke and Lancajler, 

That had befallen vs : as we paft along, 

Vpon tbegiddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that qltcefier ftnmbled and in Rumbling 
Strooke me fthat thought to flay him)oU« boord 
Into the tumbling billowcs of the maine .• 

Lord,Lord,me thought what paincit was to drownc. 
What dredfuli noyfc of water in mine cares, 

What a fight of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I fa w a thoufand fearcfull wrackes. 

Ten thoufand men that fillres gnawed vp«n, 

Wedges of gold, greate Anchors, heapes of pearle, 
Inettimable ttones, vnvalucd iewcls. 

Some lay in dead mens fculs, and in thole holes 
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
As ifit twere in fcornc of eyes, reflating gems. 

Which wade the fliraie botcome of the deepe, 

Aad mokt the dead bones thac lay fcatcred by. 

Are^.Had you fuch leafurein the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

Cla . Me thought I had : for ftill the enuious flood 
Kept in my foule,and would not let it foorth, 

Tokeepe the empty ,v*ft, and wanuring ayre 
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But fmothred it within my panting bulke, 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the fca. 

Bro A wakt yai hoc with this fere agonic ? 

CUr , O no, my dr came was tewgthned after life, 

0 then began the temp:ft of my foule, 

W ho pail ( me though^the mcJancoly flood, 

With tiiat grinxfcriiman which Poets write of, 

Vnto the Kingdonie of perpetual! night : 

The firft that there did greete my ftranger foule. 

Was my great Father in law, renowned Warwick? t 
Whs cried aloud, what fcourge for periury 
Can this datke monarchic aford falfe Clarence} 

And fo he vaniflit .-Then came wandring by, 

A fhadow like an Angel!, in bright haire, 

Dadled in blood, and he fqueakt o ut a loud, 

Clarence is come, falfe, fleeting, periurd Clarence ? 

That ftabd me in the field at Tewxknry : 

Seaze one him furies , take him to your torments, 

Wich that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuironcd me about, and howled in mine cares. 

Such bidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling wakt, and for a feafsn after, 

Could not beleene but that I was in hell. 

Such terrible impreflion made the dreame. 

Brok, No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 

I promife you I am afraid to heare you tell it* 

£la. O Broktnbttrj, I hauc done thofe things. 

Which now bcare euidence againft my foule. 

For Edwards fake and fee how he requites me: 

I pray thee gentile keeper flay by me. 

My foule is heauy aud I fame would fleepe. 

Brok. I will (my Lord)God giue yourgrace good reft, 
Sorrow bi cakes fcafons,and repofinghowres 
Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night. 
Princes hauc but their title for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfclt imaginations. 

They often feelc a world of reftleffc cares : c 

So that betvmt your titles, and low names, 

There* 




Of Richard the third. 

Sh t w^yo U ;Co™™i(no,,ulkc / o m o K .ftr,^(.«- 

Bro. I am in this commanded todeliuec 
the noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufe I will be guiUleflfeofthc meaning : 

Heere ate the keyes, there fits theDukea fleepe. 

He to his maiefly and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I baue refignd my place to you, 

Exe. Do fo it is apoyntofwifdome. 

2. What fhall we flab him as hefleepes t 
i . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

Why foole he fhall neuer wake till the Iudgement day. 
i. Why then he will fay we flabd him fl«P> n g* 
a. The vrging of that word Iudgement, hath bred 
A kinde of remorfein me. 

i. What art afraid? . . , , , , 

a . Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it,but to be damnd 
For killing bim/rom which no warrant can defend vs. 
i . Backe to the Duke of Gloctfler ,tell him fo< 
a, I pray thee flay a while , I hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 
i. How doeft thou feele thy fclfenow > ( me 

a, Faith fomecertaine dregs ofconfcience are yet within 

I . Remember our reward when the deedc is done, 

Z ounds he dies,! had forgot the reward . 



l. Where is thy confience now ? 
a. In the Duke of Glocetter puife. 
i . So when he opens his purfc to giup vs our reward. 
Thy confcience flies out. 

a. Let it goe ther’s few or none will entertaine it. 

1. How if it come to thee againe? 
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The Tntgedit 

9. lie not meddle with it,icis a dahgerous thing. 

It makes a man a coward, A man cannot fteale. 

But itaccufeth him, he cannot fteale but it checks him : 

He cannoclie with his neighbours wife but it dctefls, 

Him, it is a blufhing ftiamfull fpirite that mutinies 
In a mans bofomc : it fils one full of obftacies, 

It made me once rcftorc apeeceof gold that I feu rd, 
Itbeggersany man that keepes it : it is turnd oiitofall 
Townes and Citties fora dangerous thing, and epery 
Man that meancs to liue wclfand endeauours to ti uft i'.& 
Tohimfelfe.and liuc withoutit. >4 

1. Zounds, itiscuennowatmyelbow, pcrfwsdinom/ 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2 . Take thediuill jn thyminde, and belecue him not 
He would infinuate with thee to make thee figth. * 

i. Tut I am ftrong in fraud he cannot preuaile with me 
I warrant thee. 

a. Stood like a tall fellow that relpedis his reputation. 
Come flull we to this gearc ? 

i. Takehim eucr the collat'd with the hilt of my fword 
And then we will chop him in the Malmfey, but in the next 
a.Oh excelcnt deuice, make a loppc of him. rodme: 

i. Harke ,hc ftirs, fhalllftiike? 
a. No, fir ft lets rcaion with him. Cla.amkelh, 

CJa. Where art thou keeper,giuemee a cup of wine. 

X . You {hall haue wine enough, my Lord anone. 

CIa. in Gods name what art thou : 

9. A man, as you are. 

CIa . But not asI am,roya!I. 

1. Noryouas wee are loyall, 

CIa. Thy voycc is thunder, but thy Iookes are humble. 

2. My voycc is now the Kings, my Iookes mine owne, 
CU. How datkely and how deadly doeft thou Ipeake? 

Tell mee,who are you ? wherefore came you hither ? 

Am, To, to, to. 

CIa. To murther me ? /, 

CU, You fearce haue the heart to tell mee lb, 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doc it 
Wherein my friends haue I offended you ? * 

I. Offended 



oj Richard the! bird. 

.. offended vs you haue not , but the King. 

Clx I feall be reconciled to him againc. 

„ NeucrmyLo. therefore prepare to die. 

C/a.Jte you cald forth from out a world of men 
To flay the innocent? what is my offence? 

Where arc the euidcnce to accule me ? 

What iawfull queft hath giuen their verdid yp 

Vnto the frowning Iudge, or whopronoune d 

The bitter fcntenceof poore Clarence death. 

Before I be conuifte by courfe of law ? 

To threaten me with death is mod vnlawfull s 
I charge you as you hope to haue redemption. 

By Chrifts deare blood Hied for our grecuous finnes, 
That you depart and lay no hand one mcc, 
Thcdeedcyou vndettake is damnable, 
i , what wee will doe, we doe vpon command. 

,* And he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

C/ 4 . Erroneous vaflaile, the great King of Kings, 
Haue in his 7abIeof his Law commanded. 

That thou fhaltdoe no murder, and wilt thou the* 
Sputne at his edi(^,and fuhfill a naans ? 

Takeheede.for he boldcs vengeance in his hands. 

To hurlc vpon their heads that breake his law. 

9 . eAnd that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee, 
For falfe forfwearing and for murther too ? 

Thou didft reeeiue the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the quarel of the houfe of Lancafter. ; 

1. And like a traitor to the nameofGod, 

didft breake that vow, and with tby trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy Soneraignes fonne, 

2 , Whomethou wert fwornc to chcrifb and defend, 
l. How canft thou vrgeGods dreadfull Law to vs> 

When thou haft btooke it in fo deere degree ? 

CU. ^fla?,for whofe fake did I that ill deed? 

For Sdtturdfox my brother, for his fake: 

Why fits he fends you not to murder me for this t 
For in this fin he is as deepe as I, 

If God will be reuengedfor this deede, 

Take not the quarrel! from his powerful! armc, 




jr ■ 
■ 



Hec 





Tije Tragi die 

He needs no indire<ft nor lawfull courfe. 

To cut off thofc that haue offended him. 

I. Who madethee rhena blood yminifler, 

When gallant fpring, braue ( Pl*ntagenet-, 

T he Princly Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee. 

Cl*. My brothers loae, the Dcuill, and my rage, 
i* Thy brothers loue, the Dcmll, and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cl*. Oh.ifyou loue my brother hate not me, 
lam his brother and I loue him well: 

If you be birdc for neede goc backe againc. 

An d I will fend you to my brother Gloeejler , 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Edward will for tydings of my death, 
a . You are deceiued your brother Gloeejler hates you,- 
Cl*, Oh no.be Joucs mec and he holds me deare, 

Co you to him from me. 

Am. I fo we will. 

Cl*. Tell him, when that our Princely father Yorke, 
Bleft his three fonties with his victorious arme : 

A nd chargd v s from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thought of this diuided fricodflhip. 

Bid Gloeejler thinke on this and hee will wcepe, 

*Am. I milftores, as he lenoned vs to weepe, 
C7<*.0,doenotflaundcr ffrnfor he is kind, 
i . Right as fnow in harueft. thou decctucft thy fclfe,. 
Tis hee that lent vs hither new to murder thee. . , >. 

Cl*- It cannot be -‘for when Iparted with him 
He hugd mein his armes,and fwore with lobs 
That he would labour my deliuery. 

a» Why fo he doth, now he dcliuers thee 
rrom this worlds thrauldomc: to the io yes ofheauen 
I. make peace with God , for you muff die my Lord.' 
Cl*. Haff thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

To counfell mee to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God,for mnrdring me 2 
Ah firs conuder he that fetyou on 
To doc this d cede, will hate you for this deede. 
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2 . what (hall we doe? 
f cl*. Relent, and faue your foulcs. 

I . Relent, us cowardly, and womanilk 

Cl*. Not to relent, is beaftly.fauage.and diuchfo. 

My friends I fpie fome piety in you* lookes ; 

Oh if thy eye be not a flatterer. 

Come the u one my fide and intreete for me 

A begging Prince what beggar pieties not ? 

1 . 1 thus, and thus : ifthis will not ierue, HtJlAotkm 
lie chop thee in the maltr.cfey Butin the next roome. 

i.A bloody deed and defperatly performd, - 
How faine would 1 like Pilate walla my hand, 

0 f this mofl gricucus guilt y murder done . 
i. W hy doeft thou hot helpe me ? 

By heauen the Duke lhall know how flacke thou att, 

2 . 1 would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee and tell him what I fay, 

Fori repent me that the Duke is fiaine, 

i . So do not I , goe coward as thou att. 

Now mufl I hide hi* body in ibmc hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for hisburiall ; 

And when I haue my meed I muff away. 

For this will out, andhere I muff not ftay, 

S nter King, Queene , H* flings , Ritters, fire. 

King.So now I haue done a good dayes worke, 

YourPeares continue the vnited league, 

1 euery day expert an Embaflage 

From my Redeemer, to cedeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule fhallpart to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at pcaceon earth : 
l$iUgrs and Haft ing,take each others hand, 

Di&mble not your hatred, fweare your loue. 
h ^ By heauen my heart is purged from gmdging hate, 
^fnd with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Haft . So thriue I as I Iwearc the like. 

King. Take heede you dally not before your King, 
can he that is the fupreame King of Kings, 

Confound yout hidden falfhood, and award 
cither of yon to bee the others end. 

P 3 * Haft 
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The Tug die 

Haft. SoprofperT, as I fweare perfe# lone, 

R>. And J as I loue HJ/l(tig.<\?kh-iTiy heait. 

Km. ■Maddauv/our f if'e is'rldtjexempc in this. 

Nor your lonnc Dorfet, Buckingham, r.or you , 

Ton haucb; ncfs&iousoncagainftthcother; 

Wile, loiie Lord 1-Iaftir.gs, let him kifle your hand. 

And what you dee, do ic vnfaincdly. 

Qu. Hcerc I will neuer more remember 

Oar former hatred, lo chriue I and mine. 

Dor. Thus encerehangc ©flouc, I here proreft, 

Vpoa ray part fhall be vnuiolable. 

Ha. And fo I fweare my Lord. 

•Kmt.Now princely Buckingham fcalc vp this league. 
With thy embraccment to my wines'allies, 

-^nd makemehapy in his vnity. 

Buc. When euer Buckingham doth turne his bate 
On yoiijor yours, but with all dutiouslotie 
Doth chcrifh you and yours, God pttnilh mee 
With hate, in thofe where I expert moil ioue. 

When I haue raoft neede to imploy a friend. 

And moft allured that he is a friend, 

Deepe, hollow, trechcrous,and full of guile 
Be he vnto me : This doe 1 begge of God, 

When I am cold in zcale to you or yours. 

Km. A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my f ckly heart .• 

There wanteth now our brother GUcefter her#, 
to make the perfc& period of this peace, 

. Enter Glocefler . 

Buc. And in good time hcerc comes the noble Duke, 

Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Quecne, 
And princely pcares, a happy time ofday. 

Kin. Happy indeedc as wee haue {pent the day, 1 

Brother wee haue done deeds of charity ; 

Madepcace of enmity, faire loue of hate, 

Bcfwecnc thefe fwelling wrong infecnfcd peeres, 

Glo. A Hefted labour moft foueraigne liege, 

-^fmongft this princely heape, if any here 
By ulfc inteligencc , or wrong furmife, 

• Hold 




o/Richard the Third. 

Hold me a foe/if I vnwittingly or in my rage, 
Haue thought committed that is hardly borne 

By any in this prefence, Idefire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis death tomee to be at empity. 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue. 

Firfl Maddam I intreat peace of you. 

Which I purchace with my dutious leruice. 
Ofyou my noblecoufcn 'Buckingham, 

Jfeuer any grudge were lod’gd betweene vs, 
Ofyou my Lord Riuert, and Lord Gray of you 
Thsta'l without defert haue fround onme, 
Dukt>, Earles, Lords, Gentilemen,indecd ©fall .* 
I do not know that Englilhmao aliue, r 
With whomemy foulcis any iottcatoddes, 
More then the infant that is borne to night : 

1 thankc my God for my humility, 

Qu. A holy day fhall this be kept heercaftct. 



My foueraigne leige 1 do bcfecchyour maiefty 
To take our brother Clarence, to your grace. 

Git. Why Maddam, haue loffcredlouc for this,. 

To be thus fcornd in this royall prefence? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is-dead ? 

You doe him iniury to fcorne his coatfe. (he is? 

RJ . Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
Qu. ^llfceinghcauen,whataworldisthis? 

Bac. Looke I f© pale Lord Dorfet as the reft ? 

Bor . I my good Lord and noone in this prefence 
But his red colour hath fotlboke his cheekcs. 

Kin, Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 

Git. But He poore foule by ourfirft order dide. 

And that a winged Mercury did bcare. 

Some tardy ctiple bore thecouutcrmaund. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried •• 

God graunt that fomc leftc noble and leftc loyall, 

Neererin bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Heferue not worlc then wretched Clartnee did. 

And yet goe currant from fufpition. Enter T> arty. 
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T>ar . A boon? (my foueraign'c) for my fcru'cc done, 
Kin. I pray thcc peace dry foule is full of lorow. 

.Diir. I will not rife vnleffcyour highneffegraunr, 
jOn. Thcn/peakc at oilcc yvhat it is thou demanded ? 
D*r. The forfeit(foucraigne) cf my leruants life, 

Who flew to d xy a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending one the Duke of Norffelke. 

Kin. Haue I a Tongue to doonie my brothers death, 
An& fhall the fame giue pardone to a flaue • 

My brother flew no man his fault was thought, 

A nd yet his punni flxmcnt was cruell death. 

Who fued to me for him ? who in my rage. 

Kneeled at my fecte and bad me be aduifde ? 

Who fpake of brother-hoed whoofioue? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfake 
The mighty Warwick*, and did fight forme? 

Who told me in the field at Tewxtury, 

When Oxford had me downe lierefcued me, 

.^nd fayd dearc brother liue and be a King ? - 
Who told me when we both lay in the field. 

Frozen almoft to death, how he lappe me, 

E uen in hi* owne armes, and gaue himfelfe 
Ail thin a nd naked to the numb could night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutifh wrath 
Sinfully pluckt and nota manofyou 
Had fomuch grace to put it in my tninde. 

But when your carters or your wayting vaffailes 
Haue done adrunken flaughter, and defac’d 
The precious Image of our deare redeemer, 

You flraightarc oneyour knees for pardon, pardon. 

And I vniuftly too,mufl graunt it you. 

But for my brother not a man would Ipeake, 

Nor I (vngratious jfpeake vnto my fclfe, 

For him poore foule.* the proudeft one you all 
Haue bcene beholding to him in his life .* 

Yet none of you would once plcade for his life: 

Oh God I feare thy Iufiice will take holde 

Oil me,and you, and mine, and yours for this. \£xit> 

Come Ha flings helpo mee to my dofet , oh poore CUrencr 



cj Richard/^ ih'trd. 

Glo. This is the fruit ofrawnefle : marke you not 
flow that the guilcie kindred ofthe Queene, 

Lcokt pale when they did heare of CUrtr.ce death : 

Oh, they dkl vrge it (Jill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 

To comfort Edward with our company. Exeuut. 

Enter 'Dutches of York?, with Clarence Children. 

Tdoy, Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

Dnt. No Boy. fbreaft ? 

Boy. Why doe you wring your hands and beat your 
Andcric,Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne ? 

Girle. Why doe you looke on vs and fluke yo*r head ? 
And call vs wretched, Orphancs, caftawaies, 

Ifthat our noble father be aliue? ( 

Dut. My pritty Cofens you miftake me much, 

I do lament the fickneffe of the King.* 

As loth to loofe him now your fathers dead : 

It were loft labour to wcepe for one that’s loft. 

Boj. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this .• 

God will reuenge it, whom I will importune 
Withdayly prayers all to thatcffe&. 

Dut. Peace children peacc,the King doth Ioue you well. 
Incapable and (hallow inocents, 

You cannot geffe who caufed your fathers death. 

"Boy. Granacn, we can : for my good Vndc Gloeefier 
Told me, the King prouoked by the Queene, 

Dcuis’d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift my cheekes, 

And bad me relic on him as one my father, 

And he would iouc me dearcly as his childc. 

Dut. Oh that deceitc fhould fleale iuch gentle fiiapes. 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile. 

He is my fonne. yea and therein my flume : 

Yet from my dugs he drew net this dceeite. 

Boy. Thinke you my Vndedid diffcmble, Granam ? 

Dut. I Boy. 

Boj. I cannot thinke it,harke,what noyfe is this ? 

E Enter 






The Tragtdie 

Entst the Queene* 

Qt* Who fhall hinder me to watle and weepe. 

To chide ray fortune,and torment my feife ? 
lie ioyne withblacke defpaireagainii my feife. 

And to my feife become an enemy. 

JD&t. What mcancs this feeaue of rude impatience? 

Qu. fo make an a&of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fbnne our King is dead. 

W hy grow the branches,now the rootc is witherd 
Why wither not the leaues,the fap being gone ? 

Ifyou will liue, iatpent ; if die be hriefe ? 

That our fwift winged fouics may catch the Kings, 

Or like obedient fubiedts,folfow birri 
To his new kingdoms of perpecuail reft. 

"Dfit. Ah fo much imereti haue Lin thy forrovv* 

As l had title in my noble husband : 

I haue bewept a worthy husbands death-, 

And Ilia d by looking on his image/ 

But now two mirrours of his Princely femblance, * 

Arc crake in peeces by malignant death, 

And I for comfort haue but oncfalfe glaffe. 

Which greeues me when I fee ray fharnc in him. 

Thou art a widdow yet thou art a mocher. 

And hafi the comfort of thy children left thee : 

Luc death hath inaccht my children from mine armes, 
Andpludl two crutchcsirom my feeble limtnes, 
£dward % and fc'larepce, O what caufehaucT 
Then, being but moicy of my feife, 
i oouergochy plaints anddrowncthy cries ? 

Good aunt, you weept not for my fathers death, 
How can we aide you with our kindreds tcares ? 

6W. Our fatherlclfe diftreffe was left vnmoand 5 
Your widowes dolours Jikewifc be vnwept, 

Qu. Giueme np hcJpc in lamentation, 

I amnoebarren to bringfoorth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

That Ibeinggouernd by the watrymoonc, 

May fend f oorth plenteous tcares to drownc the world : 
Qh my husband for my heire Lord E*w*ra> 
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• - of Ric!:ard the Third. 

'Arnfo. Oh for our father for our dare Lord £/artnee, 
Put* Alas for both, both mine Edward and C Ur e tree, 

Qu. VIh at flay had I but Edward, and is lie gone ? 

Ambo. What flay had wc but Clarence , o nd is he gene ? 
Dut. What Hay had I but they and they aregene ? 

On Waseuer widow.hadfo dearea Ioffe: 
jhnbo Was eucr Orphanes had fodeere a Ioffe ? 

Put. Was euer mother had a dearer Ioffe 
Ala* I am the mother of thefe moanes. 

Their woes are parccld, mine are generall : 

She for Edward weepes, and fo do I : 

I for a £ l artr.ee weepe, fo doth not fhe : 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe and fo do I : 

I for an Edward weepe, and fo doe they , 

Alas, you three on me threc-fouid diflrcft , 

Powreall you! tcares, I am your forrowes nurle, 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glocejler 
: ^/tf.Mad'dam haue comfort.all of vs haue caufe with others 
To waile the dimming ©four fhiningfiarre : 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Mffddam my mother! doe cry you mercy, 

I did not fceyour Grace, humbly cn my knee 
Icraucyourblefliiig. 

Put. God bleffc thee , and put meektneffe in thy miade. 
Lone, charity, obedience, and true duty. 

Glo. Amcn,makcmc to die a good old man : 

Thatsthebutt end of my mothers blefiing, 

I maruaile why her grace did leaue it out ? 

Bttc You cloudy Princes, and heart forrowing P cares, 

That bcarc this intituall heauy lo3de of moane. 

Now c'ncarc each others.in each others loue : 

Tliough we haue (pent our harueft for this King, 
Wcaretoreapethcharueftof his fonne : 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

Butlaftly fplinted, knit, and ioynd together, 

Mufl: grtatiy.be preferu’d, chrrinit.apd kept. 

Me fccmcthgcod that with fome litre traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht 
Hither to London to be cround our King, 

E 2 Ole, 
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The Tragedk 

Glo, Then be it Co .• and goe wee to determine 
who they fhall be ihac ttraighc flnll poft to Ludlow? 
Maddam and you my mother will you goe. 

To giue your fcnfures in this weighty bufinefle. 

An[. With all our hearts. &xt inutmanet Glo. Bud 

Bhc. My Lord,who euer Iourneyes to the Prince 
For Gods fake let notvs two be bchindc : 

For by the way He fort occafion, 

As index to the ftory we lately talkt ©ff, 

To part the Queencs proud kindred from the Kino 
Glo. My other fclfe.my counfels confiflory 
My Oracle, my prophet, my deere Cofen : 

I like a child will goe by thy diredion : 

1 owards Ludlow then for we will not flay bihiiide, Exit, 
Enter two Citizens. 

I . Neighbour well met, whither away fo fifl ? 

2. 1 promife you, I fcarccly know' my felfc. 
i . Hearc you the newes abroad ? 

2. 1 , that the King is dead. 

i. Bat newes biriady.feldome comes better, 

I feare, r teare twill prooue a troublelome world. Enter duo- 
3 . Cit. Good morro w neighbours. 

Doth this newes hould of good King Edwards death ? • 
i . It doth, j .Then mailers looke to tee a troublous world, 
i. No.no, by Gods grace his ionise thill raigne. 

3. Wo to tint land chats goncrr.d by achtldc. 

^ 2. In hini there is hope of gouensmerr. 

That in his fonage , counfell vnder him, . 

An& in his full ripened yeares, bimfclfe, 

No doubt fhall then, and till then gouerne well* * r 
1 . So flood the cafe when Harry the fist 
was crownd at Paris, but at nine moneths old. 

- 3 .Stood the ftatc fo; no good my friend not fo. 

For then this land was famoufly in ichc ’ if] 

With politicks grauc counfcll : then the King 
Had vercuous Vncics to prate# his Grace. M 

2. So hath this, both by the father and mother, 

3 • Better it were they all came by,the father 
Or by the father there were none at all .• 
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For emulation now, who fhall be earneft, 

Which touch vs all too taecre if God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is the Duke of qiocefter, 

^ndthe Quecnes kindred haughtte and proude, 
j a d were they to be ruldc ,and not t ule, 

This fickly land might folace as before. 

2. Cotne, come, we feare the worft,all fhall be well, 

q. When clouds appeare, wife men put one their clokeg. 
When greate leaues tall, the winter is at hand : 

When the funne fets who doth not looke for night ? 
Vntimely ftormes make them expert a dearth : 

>411 men be well ; but if God fort it fo, 

7is more then wc deferue, ot I expe#, 

1, 7 ruly the foules of nun are full of dread : 

Yea cannot almofl reafon with a man 
That loukes not hcauy and full of feare. 

3. Before the time of change, flill is it lo.* 

By a dcuineinftin# mens mindes tniftraft 
Enfuing dangers as by proofe wc fee, 

7ke waters fwell before a boyftrous ftormc : 

But leiue it all to God : whether away ? 

2. We are fentfortothe Iuftice. 

•3. tAnd fo was I,ile bearc you company. ExeitfH 

Enter Cardinals, ‘Dutches of Tor he, Qtf. young Torke. 

Car. Laft night I hcatc they lay at Nothainpton, 
-/ 4 tftony-ft.at-ford will they be to night, 

To morrow or next day will they be hearc. 

Dut. Ilong with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope lie is much gro wne fince la ftl fa w him. 

Qa. But I beeie no they fay my fonne of Torke 
Hath ouertane him in growth. 

Tor. I mother, but I would not baue it fo. 

Dut, Why my yongcoufen it is good to grow. 

Y or. Granam, on night as we did fit at flipper. 

My vnde Rmers calkr how I did grow 
More then my brot her, l quoth my Vncla Glo, 

Small carbs haue grace, great weeds grow a pace 1 
■^nd fiuce me thinks I would not grow fo faft, 

Becaufc fivcctc flowers^re flow,and wecdcs make haft. 

^ 1 - Eg Dtttz 























The 7'ragid't 

Th/t. Good faith, good faith : the faying did not fold 
In him thaj did‘obieit tiic farhetb thee: 
i ic was the wretched/} thing when ht wasyoun'’, j: 
So long a growing and fo Jca/urely, 

I hat if this were a rule lie fhouid he gracious, 

Cw, Why M ?ddam, lb no doubt he is, 

I hope lo too but yet Jet mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth if I bad becne remembred. 
i could haue giuen my.Vncles graces flout, f'mini 

i hat fliouJd haue ncerer touebt his growth then he did 
x)«.Howmy pretty Tor he : I pray thee let inch rare ir. 
J er \ M3rr y they fay, that my Visclegrew fo fafl, 

/hat he could gnaw a cruft at two hourcs old , 

Twas full two yearcs ere I could get a tooth. 

'jfanam, this would haue becne a pritty ieft. 

I pray thee pretty Yerke, who told thee fo ? 
Granam, his Nurfe. 

^w.Why, fhe was dead ere thou wert borne. 

T ° r ‘ Iftwcre not flic, I cannot tell who told me. 

H*' oA perilous boy : go too thou art too flirewd. 

Car. Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

Q». Pitchers hath cares. Emtr 

Car. Heere comes your fonne.Lord Marques Dor fa. 
What newes Lord Marques? J 

Dor. Such newes my Lord , as griues me to vnfold, 

&£#• now fares the Prince ? 

Dor. Well Madam, and in health : 

Dut, What is the newes then? 

D°r Lord W/,and Lord Graf , are fent to Pomfrct 
With them Sir Thomas Vaugbau, prifoners - * 

"Dut. Who hath committed them ? 

S: ^ **«*-.■ 

of ail 1 haue difdofed 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed, 
isall vuknowue to me, my gracious Lady- 
^•Ay me, I fee the downefall of our Houfc 
7bc r, ge r now hath C-aze thegcntle Hinder 
* waiting tyrany begins to iet. 
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Vponthe innocent and Iawkfie throanc : 

Wticome dcftrudlnn, death andmaffacrc, 

J fee as in a Mappc the end of all. 

Dttt. Accurledand vnquiet wrangling daics. 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband loll his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downe my fbnnes were toft, 

For me to ioy and wcepe their gaine and Ioffe, 

And being feated, and domefticke broyles 
Cleanesuei blowne, chcmfekics the conquerous. 

Make war vpen themfelucs, blood again/! blood, 

Selfe again/! felfe, O prepofterous 

.//nd frank ticke outrage, end thy damned fplecne, 

Orletmedie tolooke on death no more. 

Qu. Comc.come, my boy, we will to San£luary ; 

He goe along with you. 

Qjt. You haue no caii/e. 

Car. My gracious La dy,go; 

And tluthei bearc your treafure and your goods. 

For my part.lle refigne vneo your grace, 

The Scale Ikcepc, and fo betide to me, 

-f s well 1 tender you, and ail yours : • 

. Co,ne h' c condu cl you .to tire S an&uary, Excmu 

The Trumpets found Enter young prince, Duke of 
Cj loccjjer. and Buchwghum^urdt^ll^c. 

f*" to^«. to your clumber. 

Tk my hath , mJc yol| i mc J,, M '- m • 

Trip, No VnciCjbut our croffes one the way. 

Haue made it tedious, wearifome and I eau v 
Iwaat more Vncics heere to welcome me : ’ 

fiauc n’T CS Pnnc f 5 thc V,Kallltcd vertu = of your yeares, 

Haue not yet dined into the worlds deceit* 7 

TU m Vu . Can y ' ° u ^ in gui& of a man, 
i hen of hrs outward fliew, which God he knowes 
^dome or ncuer lumpetb with the heart: 
micvaeles which you want were dangerous 
Your grace attended to their fugred word " 

B 1 on the poyfoa of their heart* l 
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Gcd Iccepc you from them .and from fucii falfe friends. 
7V.-tf.God kecpeme from falfefricnds.but they were none! 
Clio. My Lord the M nor of London comes to grecte you, j 
Enter Lord M sire. (daics, ! 

Lo.M. God bleflryour Grace , with health and happy ’ 
Frin. I thanke you good ray Lord , and thanks you 3 JI, 

I thought my mother, and my brother Yorks , 

W ouid !©ng ere this lime met vs on the way 
rue what a (lug is Haftmgs that he comes roc 
To celt vs whether they vyil-1 come os no. Enter L HaJI, 

Rue. And in good time hecrc comes the fweating Lord, 
Erin. Welcome my Lord, what, will our mother conae? 
Haft. On what occafion God he knowes not I : 

The Queene, your mother, and your brother York* 

Haue taken San&uary : The tender Prince 
Would faine come with me to meetc your Grace : 

But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buc. Fie, whatau indirc&andpeeuifli courlc 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinal 1 . , will your Grace 
Pcrfvvade the Queene to fend the Duke of York* 

Vnto his Princely brother prcfently ? 

If flic deny, Lord Haftings goe with them. 

And from her iealous armes plucke him perforce, ' « 

Car. My Lo.of Buckingham my wcake oratory 
Can from his mother wiune the Duke of York* 

Anon cxpedl him heere : but if (he be obdurate 
T o mil dc intreaties, God forbid 
We fhoild infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of bififfed Sanctuary :not for all this Land, 

Would I be guilty of fo great a fiunc. 

Buc. You arc too fencelefle cbftinatcmy Lord, 
Tooceremonius and Traditional! : 

Weigh it but with the greatneffe of his age. 

You breake not Sanctuary in feazing him : 

The benefit thereofis aiwayes granted 
Tothofe whofc dealings hauc deferued the-piace, 
nd thofe who haue the wit to ciaime the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed it, nor deferued it, 
uia d therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 
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oj Richard the Third. 

Then take him from thence that is not there. 

You breake no priuiledge nor charter there s 
Oft haue I heard of San&uaay men, 

But fan&uary children neucr till now. 

Car. My Lord, you fliallouer- rule my mind for once ? 
Come one Lord Haftings , will you goc with me ? 

Haft. I goe my Lord . Sxtt • Car. eft Haft, 

frin . Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may : 

Say Vncle Glocefttr, if our brother come 
Where (hall we l'oiourne till our Coronation ? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft rnto your royall feife f 
Ifl may counfell you feme day or two 
Your highnoffe thall repofe you at the T ower : 

Then where you plcafe as fhall be thought mod fit 

For your beft health and recreation. , 

frin. I doe not like the Tower of any place. 

Did Mitts Caftir build that place my Lord ? 

Buc . He did my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fmee fucccding ages haue rediefied. 

Prut. Is it vpon record or clfe reported 
Succefliuely from age to age hee built it? 

Btte . Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Prtn. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd, 

Me thinkes the truth fhould liue from age to age. 

As twereretaild to all pofteritie, 

Euen to tbegcnerall ending day. 

Glo. So wife.fo young, they fay do neucr liue long. 

Prin. What fay you Vncle? 

Git. I fay with out Cara&ers fame liues long „• 

That like the for mall vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Prin. That I alius Cafer was a famous man j 
With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valour liue : 

Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour. 

For now he liues infame, though not in life; 

He tell you what my Coufen ’Buckingham. 

Buc. What my gracious Lord ? 

Brin. And ifl liue vnttll I be a man. 

F 11* 




The Tragedie 

lie winne our ancient right in F ranee againe, 

Or dye a fouldier as I liu’d a King, 

glo. Short fo miners lightly haue a forward fpring. 

Enter young T orke , Hajltngs fiardtualt, 

Bue. Now ingood ttrh<, hecre comes the Duke of Torke 
Erin- Richard of York* how fares our noble brother; ' 
Tor . Well my dcare Lord : fo muft I call you now. 
Prin. I brother to our griefe, as it is yours : 

T oo late bee died that might haue kept this title. 

Which by his death hath loft much maiefty, 

Glo. How faites our coufen noble Lo. of Torke. 

Tor.\ thankeyou gentilerncle ; O my Lord, 

You faid that Idle weeds are faft in growth ; 

The Prince my brother hath out grownc me farre. 

Glo, He hath my Lord. 

Tor. and therefore is he idle ? 

Glo Oh my faire coufen I muft not fay fo. 

2V. Then he is more beholding to yon then I. 

Glo. He may command me as my foueraigne. 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfman. 

Tor. I pray you vncle giue me this dagger. 
gio. My dagger little coufen with all my heart*' 

Prw. A begger brother ? 

Tor. Of my kind vncle that I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is no gift, to giue, 

Glo. A greater gift then that He giue my coufen. 

Tor. A greater gift.O thats thefword too it, 

Glo . I gentle coufen were it light enough. 

7 oriO then I fee you will part but with light gifts, 

In weightier things youle fay a begegr nay. 

Glo . It is to weighty for your grace to weare. 

Tor I weigh it lightly were It heauier. 

(7/o.What w ould you haue my weapon little Lo. 

Tor. I would that 1 might thanke you as you call me. 
Glo. How '< Tor, Little. 

Prm. M y L. of Torke will ftill bee croffc in talke 5 
Vncle your gtace knowes how to beare with him. 

Tor, You meane to beare me, not to beare with me; 
Vude, my brother mockes both you and me, 

7 Bcc« 
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Bfcaufc that I am little like an Ape. 

He thinkes that you fhould beare me one yourftioulders* 
Bttc. With what a flaarpe prouided wit hoc reafons, 

To mitigate the feorne hee giue his vncle, 

Heptetely and aptly taunts himfelfe: 

So cunning and fo young is wonderful!. 

Glo. My Lo. wilt pleafe you pafle along ? 

Jrfy felfe and my good coufen Buckingham, 

Will w your mother, to intteat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

TV.What willyongocyntothcTowermy Lord? 

Pr«.My Lord prote&or will haue it fb. 

Ter. 1 fhall not fleepe in quiet at the Tower. 

■ Glo. Why what fhould ycu feare ? 

TorMuty my vncle Clarence angry gheft : 

My Granam told me he was murdred there. 

Prin, I feare no vncles dead, 

Gle. Nor none that Hue, I hope. 

Prin. And if they liue, I hope I neede not feare. 

But come nay L.with a heauy heart 
Thinking on them,goe I vnto the Tower. 

Exeunt , Prm^Tor,Hafi,T)or.maHet^Befh,Buc. 

Bac. Thinke you my Lo, this little prating T orke , 

Was not incenccd by his fubtile mother, 

| Totaunt and feorne you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, O tis a perlous boy, 

Bold, quicke,ingcnious,forward, capable. 

He is all the mothers from the top to the toe, 

Bnc. Well let them reft •• come hither Cate shy. 

Thou art fworne as deeply to effe& what wc intend. 

At dofcly to conceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgde vpon the way : 

What thinkeft thou , is it not an eafie matter 

■ To make Wibam L.HaJiingt of our mmde, 

Tot the inftalracnt of this noble D uke, 

Inthefesteroyallof this famous lie l 

He for his fathers fake fb loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wone to oughtagainft him. 

. Sue, What thinkeft thou then of Stanley , what will he ? 
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Cat. He will doe #11 in all's* Haftings doth* 

Bite. Well then no more but this : 

Go gentle Catetbf.fl.nd as it were a farreoff, 

Sound Lord Haftings, how he ftands affedted 
Vntoourpurpofc, It he be willing, 

Encourage him and Hxw him all' ourreafons - 
Ifheb? leaden, Icie. cold, vnwilltng. 

Be thou fo too : and fo break e off your talke, 

And giue vs notice of his inclination, 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels, 

Wheiein thy felfe Ibalt highly be employed, 

Glo. Commend me to Lo. ^//Sknw.tellhim fattthj 
His ancient knotofdangcrous aduerfaiies 
To morow arc let blood at PomfretCoOdt, 

And bid my friends for ipf of this good newes, 

Giue gentile M' 5 Share one genrile kiffe the more. 

Bus. Good Cate shy effect chisbufliieffe found ly. 

Cat. My good Lords both : with all the heede I may. 
Glo. Shall wee heere from you Catetbyae wee fteepe? 
Cat. You (hall my Lord. Exit Gated]. 

Glo. At Crosby place, there (hall you fade vs both. 

Bac. Now mv Lord what ftwlj we doe if we perceiue 
William Lord Haftmgs will not yeeld to our com plots? 

G/a.Chop offhishead man, fomewhat we wil ! doe, 

And looke when I am King, datme thou of mee 
The Earledome of Her foreland the mooueables, 
Whereofthc King my brother flood pofleft. 

Hue. He chime that promife at your hands. 

Glo. And looke to haue it yealded with willingnefle, 
Come let vs lup betimes, that afterwards 



wc may digeft our complots in fome forme. Exeunt. 

Enter a me finger to Lord Haftings. 

Meff. What ho my Lord. 

Haft. Who knocks at the doore f 

Meff. A meflenger from the Lord Stanley. Enter Lo.Htft. 

Haft. Whatsaclocke? 

Afefi.Vpon the flrokeof foure. 

Hafl. Cannot thy matter fleepe the tedious nights ? 
Mejfi So it ihould feems by that I hauc to fay : 
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p; a he commends him to your noble Lordfliip. ' 

ffj And then. Me f. And then he fends you word, 

Hr dr eamt to night, the Boarc had cart his helme s 
Befides he fayes, there are twocounfels held, 

^nd that many be determined at the one. 

Which may make you and him torew at the other, 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordlhips pleafure 
Ifprefently you will take horfe with him. 

And with all fpeedy poft into the North, 

To Ihun the danger thathis foulc diuines. 

Jjaft. Good fellow goe retume vntomy Lord: 

Bid him notfeare the feparated counfcls.* 

Hu honour and my felfeareattheone, 

And at the other is my feruant Catesbj : 

Where nothing can proceede that toucheth vsr. 

Whereof I lhaU nct hauc intelligence. 

Tell him his feares are {hallow wanting infancy. 

And for his dreames I wonder he is fo fond, 

Totruft the mockery of v lquiet lumbers. 

To flie the B aare hef ore the Boare perfucs rs, 

Were to incence the Boarc to follow vs, 

An d make purfuite where h; did meane to chafe : 

Go bid thy matter rife and come to me, 

And wee will both together to thcTower, 

Where he (hall fee the Boare will vfe vs kindly, 

Me/, My gracious Kord He tell him what you fay. Exit. 

Enter (fatesby to Lord Haftings. 

Cat. Many good morrowes to my noble Lord. 

Haft. Goad morrow Catesbjr : you are early Sirring, 

What newes.what newes,in this our tottering ftate ? 

Cat. it is a reeling world indeede my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer Hand vpright 
Till Tjchard weare the Garland of the R c line. 

Haft. Wbo ? weare thcGarland ? doeft thou meane the 
Cat. I my good Lord. ( CrOWric ? 

Haft. He haue this crowne ofmine, cut from my ftwml- 
Ete I will fee the crownc fo foule mifplstte : (ders, 

Butcanft thou geffe that he doth ay me at it ? 

£>f .Ypen my life toy L. and hopes tofindc you forward 
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"V pon his party for the game there of, 

Aad therevpon he fends you this good newes: 

That this fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Qucene, mutt die at * Pomfret . 

Haft. Indeedc I am no mourner for this newes, 

Becaufe they haue bcene (till mine enemies : 

But that lie giue my voyce on Richards fide. 

To barre my matters heires in true ditt nt, 

God knewes I will not do it to the death. 

Cat , God keepe your Lordlhip in that gracious minde, 
JTtyLButlfhallJaughat this a twelmonth hence. 

That they who brought me to my matters bate, 

I liuctolookcvpon their tragedy: 

I tell thee Catesiy. Cat . What my Lord ? 

Haft. Ere a Fort-night make me elder, 
lie lend l'ome packing that yetthinke not oneit. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard, and looke not for it. 

Haft, O monftrous, monflrous, and fo fals it out 
With 'Rjuersf r aughan,Gray, and lo twill doo 
With lbme men else, who thinke thcmfclucs as fafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou knowft are dcare 
r o Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat . The Princes both make high account of you , 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft, I know they doc and I haue well deferued it. 

Enter L «rd Stanley . 

What my L. where is yout Boare-fpeare man ? 

Feare you the Boare, and goe you fo vnprouided ? 

Stan. My L-good morrow? good morrow Cat tty : 

V ou may ieft one, bur by the holy Roode, 

I doe not like thefc feueralJ counfcls I. » 

Haft. My L. I hold my life as dcare as you doc yours, 
Andneuerinthy lifcl doeprotett. 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ftate fecure, 

] would befo triumphant as, lam? 

Stan. The Lords of Pomfret w hen they rode from Loudon, 
Were iocund,and fuppofdc their Rates yvas fure, 

1 And 
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Andindeedehad nocaufeto miftraftr 
But yet you fee how foone the day orecaft. 

This fuddaen fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

Pray God I fay, I prouc a necdltffe coward, 

But come my Lord (hall we to the Tower ? 

Haft. I go : but flay , heare you not the newes? 

This day thole men you talke of are beheaded. 

Sta. They for ihcir truth might better weate their h tads. 
Then fomc that haue accufed them weare their hats : 

Bat come my L. let vs away. Exit. L, Stanley, & Cat. 

Haft. Go you before lie follow prefently. 

Enter Haftingt a ‘ Turftuaut . 

jjafl. Well met Haftingt , how goes the world with thee t 
Pur. The better that it pleafe your good Lordlhip to ask? 
Jlaft. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

Then when I met thee laft where now wee meetc 
Then was Igoing prifoner to the Tower, 

Bythcfuggeftionof the Quccnes alies •• 

But now 1 tell thee (keepe it to thy feife) 

Th is day thofe enemyes are put to death, 

And I in better ftate then euerl was. 

Pur. God i old it to your Honours good content. 
fit ft. Gratnercy Haftingt, holdfpend thou that. 

He gmet him hit purfe. 

Tur. God faue your Lordfhip. E xit. Pur. Enter a Prieft. 
Haft. WhatSir lobn,you are well met: 

I am beholding to yon for your laft dayes exercife : 

Come the next Sabboth,and I will content you .Hewbifpers 
Enter Buckingham. (in his ears. 

Sue. How now Lord Chamber laine , what talking with a 
Yourfriends at 'Pomfret they do* need the Prieft. (pticft. 
Your Honour hath no ftriuing worke in hand. 

Haft. Good faith, and when I met this holy mao, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde : 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Bue. I do, but long I ihall rot flay, 

I Ihall returnej before your Lordlhip thence, 

H aft. Tis like enough for I ttay dinner there. 

But. And fuppet wo although toou knovreft it not s 
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Come (hall wee goe ajon^ 

Enter Sir Richard Ratliffs pith the Lord Riuers 
Gray and Eau^ban, prifoners, 

Rat. Come bring forth the prifoncrs. 

Riu. Sir Richard Rathffe,\ei me tell thee this : 

Today thou (halt be hold a fubieft die, 

Per truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Gray. God keepe the Prince from all the paeke ofyou ; j 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Riu. O Pentfret, Pomfret.Qthou bloody prifon, j 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 

Within theguilty clofureofthy wallcs 
Richard the iecond heere was hackt to death: 

And for more (launder to thy difmall foulc, 

We giue thee vp our guihleffe blood to drinke.- 
Gray, Now Margrets curie it falnevpou our heads, 

For (landing by, when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Riu. 7nencurftftw Hayings, then curd (he Buckingham 
Then curft (he Richard. O remember God, 

To hearc her prayers for them at now for vs. 

And for my lifter and her princely fonne .* 

Be fatisfied dearc God with our true bloods. 

W hich a* thou knoweft vniuftly mu ft be fpilt. 

Rat. Come, come, di/patch , the limit of your Hues is out, 
Riu, Come Gray, come V augbam, let vs all imbrace 
And take our leaues vntill we meete in heauen. Exmt. I 

Enter the Lards to conn fell. 

If ait. My Lords at once, the caufc why woe are met, 

Is to determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods name fay when is this royali day ? 

Sue. Ate all things fitting for that royali time ? 
D*r.Itis,and let but nomination. 

Bipt . To morrow then, I geffe a happy time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord 'Protectors rninde herein? 
Who is moft inward with the noble Duke ? his min' 

Bifl). Why you my L.mc thinks you ftiould fooneft knov 
Buc. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces: 

But for out hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours .• nor I no more ©fins, then you of mine. 
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Lord yon and ^ ate MMftotaw,’ 

'• tfafi. I thaiikc his grace , I know he totr&lifi* m\\ > 

But for his purpofe in the Cef&Bit&ft 
I haue not founded he deltas 

His gwe* pleasure any way therein 5 
gut you my If may name the time, 

,/\nd in the Dukes bchalfe lie giue my veyce, 

\yjjjcb J prefurcc he will take in good part, 

^,Now in good time heere comes the Duke bimfeue- 
Enter Gloscfitu 

ff/o, My noble L, and ceufons all good morrow., 

1 baue beene long a fleepe, but now 1 hope 
My abfenee doth negle6f no great defignos. 

Which by my prefence might baue beene concluded^ 

But, Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
ffi$m L, Hapiugs had now pronounft your parts 
J mcane your voyce from crowning of the King, 

Glo. Then my L-, f$ aft mgs, no man might be bolder 
H«s fordfhip knowes me well, and foues me well. 

Haft, I thanks your grace? 

Glo. My Lard of Elio, 

Bp My Lord, 

Glo. When I was laftin Moiborne, 

J ftw good ftrawberics in your garden there, 

1 doe befeech you fend for feme of them. 

Bp. I goe my Lord. 

Glo Coufcn Buckingham, % word with you ? 

CeiishyUzth founded Jfaftingt'm our bufinefle* 

And findes theccfty gentleman (b hote, 

As he will loofe his head ere giue content, 

His maifters fonne as wot (hipful 1 he termes If. 

Shall loofe the royalty et Euglands throane. 

But. Withdraw you hence my L> II? follow you. Ex. Glo. 
Bar. Wc haue not yet fit downethis day of triumph. 
Tomorrow in mine opinion is too (©one s 
Fori my felfe am not fo well prouided ? * 

A? clfe 1 would be, were the day prolonged? 

Enter the Btjhop of Elie, ( berries? 

1$' Where is my L, PrcteUcr,\ haue fojnfor thde draw- 
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Haft. His grace lookes chcrefully and fmooth to day, 
Thers forae conceitc or other liks him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirit, 

I thinkc there is neuer a man in Chriftendomc, 

That can lefler hide his loue or hate then bee : 

For by his face ttraigbt (hall you know his heart. 

Dar. What of his heart perceiue you in his face, 

By any likelihood he (hewed to day ? 

Haft. Marry that with no man here he is offended. 

For ifhewere,he would hauefliewdc itinhisfacc. 

Dar. I pray God he be nor, I fay. 

Enter Glecefter. 

Glo.\ pray you all, what dotheydeferuc 
That do confpire my death with diuelifh plots 
Ofdamned witchcraft, and that haue pteuaild 
Vpen my body with their hellifh charmcs ? 

Haft. The tender loue I beare your grace my Lord 
Makes me mod forward in this noble prefence. 

To doome the offenders whatioeuer they be : 

I fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

Glo, Then be your eyes the witneffe of this ill. 

See how I am bewitcht, behold mine arme 
Is like a blaftcd fapling withered vp. 

This is that Edwards wifc,thac mon(irou,s witch, 
Conforted with that harlot flrunapet Shore , 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked nte. 

Haft. Ifthey hauc done this thing my gracious Lord. 
Gle. If thou TroteHor of this damned ftrnmpet, 

Tclft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head : Now by Saint Paul, 

I will not dine to day I fwere, 

Vntill I fee the famc/omc fee it done : 

The reft that loue me, come and follow me. Exeunt ,«««< 
Haft ,Wo, wo, for England, not a whit for me.Cayeitb H 4' 
For I too fond might haue preuented this : 

Stanley did dreame the boare did race his hclmc. 

But I difdaind it and did fcornc to flic. 

Three times to day my footecloth horfe did flumble, 

And ftarted when he lookt ypqp the Tower, 




Of Richard the Third. 

' ^slotb to beare me to the flaughter-houfe. 

Oh now I warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiuant, 

Js twefe triumphing at mine enemies. 

How they at Pamfret bloodily were butcherd, 
jai I my felfefccure in grate and fauour , 

Oh (JHargret, Margret : now thy heauie curfe 
Is lightened on poore Haft mgs wretched head, 
f Cat. Difpatch my Lord,the Duke would bee at dinner : 
Make a Ihort fhrift he longs to fee your head . 

Heft. O momentary ftate of worlly mea. 

Which we more hunt for, then forthe grace of heauen.* 

Who builds his hopes in the aire of your faire lookes, 

Liucs like a drunken fayler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
law the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come Icade me to the blocke,beare him my head. 

They fmile at me, that fliortly (ball be dead Exeunt t 

Safer Du{e ef Glecefter, and Buckingham ,m armtur. 

Gle. Come coufcn,canft thou quake & change thy colours 
Murthcr thy breath in middle of a word, 

-dnd then begin againe and flop againe, 

tAt if thou wert de draught and madd with terror, 

Bhc. T ut fcare not me, 
lean counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie on euery fide ; 

/mending deepe fufpition gaftly lookes 
Ate at my ieruicelikc inforced fmiles, 

An d both are ready in their offices 
To grace my flratagems. Enter Mam t 

Ole. Here comes the tmior. 

’Bhc. Let me alone to cntcrcaine him. Lord maior 
£/«.Looke to the drawbridge there. 

Bhc. The reafon wc haue fent for you. 

GlojQatesby oust looke the walles, 

Bhc. Rarke,/ heareadrumme, 
d/ff ' Cooke backe defend thee, here are enemies, 

Btit, God and our inocency defend vs 
Gle. 0,0, be quiet, it is Cate thy . 

C, * 






The Tr age die 

Enter Calesby with HuftiKgs head. 

C<<f.Heere is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpetfted Hayings. 

Glo. Sodeare I Iou’d the mao, that 1 muff wcepe.* 
I *ooke him for the plained ha.n.eldfe man, . 

That breathed vpon this eanlia Chriflian.* 

Looke ye my Lord, Maior : . 

1 made him my books wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fccret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daub’d his vice with fhew of yertUf,, 
Tha this apparent open guile omitted : 

I meane his conucrfation with Shores wife. 

He laid from all attainder of fufpetft. 

£«.*Wd!,wcll,hc was the couertft fheltrcd traitor 
That euer liu’d, would you hiuc imagined. 

Or almoft beleue,wereitnot by great preferuation 
We liue to tell it you ? the fubtiletraitor 
Had this day plotted in the counfell houfe. 

To murder uie and my good Lord Gloccjler. 

Ma What had he fo ? 

Glo. What thinka ye, we arc Tut kes or Jnfi Jets, 
Or that wee fhould againft the courfc of Law, 
Proceede thus rafhly to the villaines death. 

But tbit the extreame perrill of the cafe, 
i he peace of England, and ourperfonsfafety 
Inforft vsto this execution ? 

Mj. Now fairc befall you,he deferued his'dearh, 
And you my good L. both haue wull proceeded, 
Towarne falfc traitors from the like attempts : 

3 ncuer looktfor better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with Mi fir is Shore, 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he flaould die, 
Vntillyour Lordfhipcameto fee bis death, 

Which now the longing haft of thefe our frien ds 
Some what againft our meaning haue preuenced, j 
Becaufe my Lord, we would haue had you heard 
fne traitor fpeake.and timeroufly confefle 
The manner, and the purpofe of his treafoo. 

That you might well haue fignified the fame. 










^/"Richard the Third. 

Vutothe Gitirens ; who happfly may 
Mifconflure vs in- him; and waile his death, 

Ma. My good L .your gracious word fhall ferue. 

As well as 1 had fetneor heard him Ipcake .• 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 
gut lie acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With ali your iuft proceedings in this cafe. 

(Jlo. And to that end we wifh your Lordfhip here, 

Jo auoyd the carping cenfures of the world. 

Buc, Bur fince you came too late of our intent#, 

Yet witneffe whac we did intend and fo my Lclii adue. 

Glo, \fta i zftetcoufen Buckingham. Exit Maior. 

TheMaior cowards Guild-ball hies him in all po{l v 
There at your mecteft aduantage of the time, * 

Infcrre the baftardy of Edwards children : 

Jell chem how £ dwarct put to death a Citizen, 

On ly for faying he would make his fonne 

Hcire to the Crowae, meaning (indeedt) his houft, 

Which by the figne thereof was tearmcdlS. 

Moreouer, vrge his hateful! luxury, ;; 

Anti beatlial I appetite in change of luff,- ' " 

Which Ittet-cFfed t© their (truants, daughters, Wfues, 

Etitn where his Iuflfull cye,or fauage heart, 

Without controlc lifted tomakehisptey : 

Nay for a need thus farre come nearemy perfon, 

Tel! them, when that my mother went with child 
0. that viifaciu Edward, noble Torke, 

My princely father then had warresin France., 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found, that the ifluc was not his begor, 

Which well appeared in his linedmtfnis, ' 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father .• 

But touch this fparingly as it were farre off, 

Because you know my Lord, my brother hues. 

Buc. Feare not my Lord, He play the Orator 
As it the golden fee for which I pleade, 

Wereformy fclfe, 

Gto. If you thriue well, bring them to Baynards Cattle, 

' “ c you ftiall finds me w*h accompanied 

fiSmi with 
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The Tragidie 

With reuerend fathers and well learned Bifhops. 

Buc. About three or foure a dockeleoke to hearc 
What newes Guild-hall affbrdetb,and fo my Lord farewell 
Glo. Now will I in to take lomc priuie order (Sx, But, 
Todraw the Braces of £ larencejou t of fight, 

And to gine notice that uo manner of perfon 
1 A 1 3ny time l.aue recourfe vnto the Princes. 

Enter a Scr turner with a paper in his hand. 

This is the indi&ment of the good Lord Haflings , 

Which in a fet hand fairely is ingrolTd, 

That it may be this day red ouer in Pauls : 

A nd tnatke how well the lequell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I fpent to writ it ouer, 

Foryefternightby C* tet h was it brought me, 

The prefident waj full as long a doeing, 

And yet within thefe Hue houre* liu’d Lord Mafitngs 
Vntaintedjvncxamined :free at liberty .* 

Here’s a good world the while, Why who’s fo groffe 
That fees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who fb blind but fayes he fees It not ? 

Bad is the world and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing muft be feene in thought : 
EnterGloeefier at one deore, 'Buckingham at another. 
Glo . How now my Lord what fayes the Citizens ? 

Buc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme and fpeake not a word. 

G/». To uchtyou the baftardy of Edwards Children/ 
Buc. I did.* with the infatiate greedineffeof his defires, 
His tyranny for trifles : hisowne baftardy, 

-As being got your father then in France : 

Withall I did inferreyour lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father .* 

Both in forme and nobleneflc of miude.* 

Layd vpon all your vi&ories in Scotland : 

Your Difciplinc in warre,wifedome in peace.' 

Your bounty, venue, fairchumilitie : 

Indcede lefijnethiBg fitting for the ptirpofe 
Vntouch’tor fleightly handled in difcourfe t 
And when my oratory grew to end, 



Exit, 





of Richard the Third. 

I bad them that loues their Countries good. 

Cry God faue Richard Englands royall Kingi 
Glo. A y and did they fb ? 

Buc. No fb God helpe me, 

Butlikedumbc ftatues or breathlefie fiones, 

Gazdc each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when I faw, I reprehended them .* 

And afktthcMaior what meanes this wilful filence/ 

His anfwere was the people were net wont 
To be fpooke too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againe .• 

Thusfaiih the Duke, thus hath the Duke infect 
gut nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe : 

When he had done, fome followers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And fome ten voyces cryed.God faue King Richard 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This gcnerall applaufc and louing fhoute. 

Argues your wifedome and your loue to Richard : 

And fo brake off and came away* 

Glo. what tongucleffe blockes were they, would they not 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord, ffpeake ? 

Gh. Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come ? 
Buc. The Mayer is heere : and intend fome feare. 

Be not fpoken withall, but with mighty fute : 

And look? you get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And ftand betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground lie build a holy dcfcant : 

Be noteafie wonne to our requeft : 

Play the maydes pact, fay no, but take it. 

G^.Fearc not me, if thou canft pleade as well for them, 

1 ca| > fay nay to thee for my felfe. 

No doubt weclc bring it to a happy iffue. 

Buc.yoa ftiall fee what I can do.get you vp to the leads , Ex 
mw my Lord Maior, you dance attendance heere, 
tnmke the Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter Tateshy 
S c ® mc T s his [«uant s how nowCW^wbat fayes hce? 

My Lord he doth intreat your grace 
0 vifit him to morrow, or next day ; 

‘ He 
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The Tr Age die ^ 1 

He is within anchtworeuerend Fatter?* , 

Diuincly bent to meditation, 

And in no worldly fute would he be mou d, 

To draw him from his holy exercife, 

Buc. Rcturtie^acfiCrffcV^tp ... 

Tci! him my ^ 

In deepc defignes anil matters ofgresc pipmenc. 

No Idle jniporting them then our gcne;r.ai I good, 

Ara come to haue tome conference with hisgracg. 

Cat. lie tell him wha$ you fay. my .Lord. i{ ,.j f 
Buc. A ha my Lord, thislirincc is hot a n Edward <• 

He is not lulling on a leawsd day bed, 

But on his knees ar meditation .* 

Not dallying with a brace of . Curtizans,, . : , ; ; . j 

But meditating tjvitJi;twodeepe,.DiH!t!e$ } . 

Not Beeping to kjgw0ebjsidle body, • : , u 

But praying to inrich his watchful! foule, 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
Take on himfelfe the foueraignety thereon. 

But fure I fearc we fhall ncu«r wjnnehim to it, 

Ma. Marry God forbid hi? grace fhould fay vs nay, 

£nter Catesby. 

Buc. I fearc he will, how now Catesby, 

What fayes your Lord ? 

Cat. hif Lord he wonders to what end you haue affembkd 
Such troopcs of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace, not being warnd thereof before : 

My lord, Ire fearcs you meane no good to him. 

BueSoxy lam my noble coufen fhould 
Sufpe£i me that I meane no good to him. 

By heauen I come in perfect joue to him, 
yfnd lb once more rcturne and tell his grace j 
When holy and dcuout religious men, 

^re at then beads, tis hard to daw them hence. 

So fweete is zealous contemplation. 

Enter BJcb, and two Bifiepr aloft. 

'JMai. See where he Bands betweene two Clcrgsmen. 
Bus. Two props of vertuc for a Chriftian Prince « 

To ft ay him from the fall of vanity. 
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of Richard the rhind. 

Famous Plantagenet, moft graciousprince, 

Lead fauorable cares to my requeft s 
And pardon rsthe interruption 
Ofthy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale.' 
git. My Lord, there needs no fuch Apologie, 

I rather doe beftcch you pardon me, 

Whocarncftin the feruice of my God, 

Neg!e& the vifitation of my friends : 
Butleauingthis.what is your graces pleafurep 
Buc. Euen that I hope which plcafethGod aboue. 

And all good men of this vngouernd He* 

Git. I doe fufpe<ft, I haue done fome offence. 

That fcerac difgracious in the Cities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance ; 

Buc. You haue my Lord : would it plcafe your grace 
At our intreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land ? 

Buc. Then know it is your fault that you tefigne 
The Suprcame Seate,the throanemaiefticall, 

The Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

The lineall glory of your royall Houie, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke : 

Whileft in the mildeneffc of yourfleepie thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good .• 

This noble lie doth want his proper litnbes. 

Her face defac’t with fear* of infamy. 

And almoft fhould red in this fwallowing gulph 
Of blinde forgetfulineffe and darke obliuion : 

Which to tecouer we haitily folicite 

Your gracious felfetotakeon you the foueraigntytthcreof. 

Not as ‘Prote&or, Steward, Subflitute, 

Nor lowly faftor for an others gaine ? 

But as fucceffiuely from blood to blood, 

Your right of birth your Emperie,yout owne : 

Forthis conformed with the Citizens, 

Yout wotflaipfuU and very louing friends, 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft fute come I to mone your Grace. 

G^,Ikno\v notwhithetto depart infilence t 
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7ht Tragedk 

Oc bitterly to fpeake in your reproofe, 

Beftfutcft my degree or your condition t 
Jour loue def rues my thankes, but my dcfeit 
Vnmeritable flumes your high requeft, 

Firtt if all obftacles were cutaway) 

And that my path were euen to the crowne. 

As my right reuenew and due by birth. 

Jet fo much is ray pouerty offpiric, 

So mighty and fo many my defers, 

As I had rather bide me from my gt catnefle. 

Being a Barke to brooke no mighty fea, 

Then tn my greatenefle couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour ofr.iy glory fnaothcred s 
But God be thanked thers no neede tor me. 

And much I neede to helpe you if neede were. 

The royall tree hath left vs royall finite. 

Which mellowed by the dealing hourcs of time,; 
Will well become the ieate of maiefly • 

And make no doubt vs happy by his raigne. 

On him I lay, what you would on me : 

The right and fortune, of his happ y ftavres. 

Which God defend that I fliould wring from him. 
But . My Lord this argues confcience in your grace 
But the refpedh thereof are nice and triuiall, 
Allcircumftances well cofidercd. 

Jou fay that Edward is your brothers fenne. 

So fay we too, but not by Edwards wife : 

For firft he was contracted to Lady Lucie. 

Jbur mother hues, a witnefle to that voyv, 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bona lifter to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care- crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty- w aiting and diftreffed widdoW, 

Euen in the afternoone of her beft dayes. 

Made price and purchace of his luftfull eye. 

Seduce the pit ch and height of all his thoughts. 

To bale declenlion loathed bigamic, 

By bet to this vulayyfull bed he got, 




Of Richa rd the Third, 

This Edward, whom our manners tertne the Prince? 

More bitterly could expoftulate, 

Saue that for rcuerenc* tolomealiue ^ 

I<»ine a fparing limet to my tongue : tTlicflf 

lien good my Lord, take to your royall lelfe, J * 

This proffered benefit of dignity t 
ifnot to blefle vs and the land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of abulietime, 

Vnto a lineal] true deriued courfc. 

Do, good my Lord,your citizens estreat you 
Cat. O make them ioyfulI,grant their lawfull fute* 

,Gh. Alas,why fhould you scape thole cares on me 
lam vnfiefor ftatc and dignity : 

Idoebefcech you take it not amilfe, 

I cannot, nor I will not yeeld to you, 
ttc. If you refuleit as in loue and zeale, 
loth to depole the childe your brothers Tonne, 

Ai well we know yout tenderneffe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to youre kin. 

And equally indeed to all eftates. 

Yet whether you except our fute or no, 

Tout brothers fonne (hall neucr raigne our King, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 

Tothedifgrace and downefall of your houlfc.' 

And in this refutation here I leSue you, , 

Come Citizens, zounds. He intreat no more, 

Glo. 0 doc not fweare my Lord of JZuctynghart. 

Cat, Call them againe,my Lord and accept their fute 
-dw.Dogood my Lord, leaft all the land doe rew it. 

Gl». Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,I am not made of flones, 
nut penetrable to your kind intreats. 

Albeit againft my confcicnce and my foule, 

Coufen of B rtckj»gb,im ,and you fage graue men, 

‘fee you will bucklefortunc on My backe, 
obearethc burthen whether I will or no, 
wufthaue patience to endure the loade, 

.. H * _ 
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The Tragedy 

But if blacke fcandall dr fo foulc fac t reproach 
ytfctend the fequell of your impcfi-io.'i, 
X-Yoar meerc inforcement lhall acquittance me 
1 Tftoii altcfi'tfimpure blots and ftaines thereof, 
H>rGod he knowes and you may partly foe. 
How farre I am from the defirc thereof 1 ' 




May. God blefte your grace, we fee ft, and will fay it. 
Glo. In laying lo,you ftull but fay the truth. 

Bhc, Then I falutc you with this kingly title r 
.Long liue King ,£/cWd,Engiands royali King, 

May. Avcieh. 

Bhc. To morrow will it pleaie y6h ter be croWn'd? 

Glo . Euen when you will,(ince you willhaue it fo, 
Buc. To morrow^then we will attend your grace, 
glo. Come let vs to our holy taske again® V- nv 1 
Farewell good coulen, farewell gentle Friends. ’ ’'£> 
Enter Queene motbir, Hutches ofT»rke,Marqtttt 
Dor/et at onedoore/Dutcbes of Glocfitr 
at another doore. 



SDut. Who meetes ys heeie my Neece * Tlantagenct ? 
j£*. Sifter well met, Whither away fb faft ? 

T)ui. Glo. No farther then the T ower, and as T gndfe, 
Ypoa iheJikedeuotionasyour fclues, 

To gratulate the render princes there. 

Oa. Kind lifter thankes week enter $11 together. 
Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. : 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leant, 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lies. Well Maddam and in health ; but by yourleaue, 
I may not fuffer you to vifit him, 

The King hath rtraightly charged to the contrary, 

JO#. The Kiftg,why, who’s that ? 

Lieu, I cry you mercy I meane the Lord TroteBor. 
Qa. The Lord protein him from that Kingly title : 
Hath he fet bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

I am their mother whoftiould keepe me from them ? 

I am their father, mother, and will lee them. 

Dm. G lo, Their Aunt I am inlaw, in Ipuc their mother 




^Richard the Third. 

Then fcare not thou, lie bear* thy blame, 
jl a i take thy office from thee one my perill, 

Lteu. I doe befeech your graces all to pardon me .* 
j jam bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. ■' ' '* ■■■ - •• 

Stan. Let mebutmecte your Ladies at an boure hence, 
^nd lie falute your grace of T or be, at, mother.* 

Jnd reucrent looker one, of two fairc Queene*. 

Come Madam.you muft goe with me to Weftmtt. 
Thereto be crowned Richards royali Queene. ■ 
£*.Ocurmy lace in funder, that my pent heart 
Miy hauc fome fcope to beate,or elfc I found 
With this dead liking ne wes. 

; .fW.Madam haue comfort, how fares youj grace? 

Qh, O Derfety Iprakt not to me, gfct thee hence. 

Death and deftriuftion dogge thee at the heeles. 

Thy mothersnamc is ominous to children, 

]f thou wilt ouer ftrip d«rth,goe croffe the Seas, 

And liue with ‘Rjehmdnd from the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee,hie thee, from this flaughter-houle, 

Lead ihon increace the number of vfte dead, 

An d make me die the thrall of Markets curfo. 

Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene. 

Sw.Full of wife care is this your counfc’l Madam., 

Take all the fwift aduantage af the time, 

YdQ fhal! haac letters froth me to my Tonne, 

Tomeete yeti oh the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

Dut,7 or. O ill dilperfing winde of mifay, 

0 my accutfed wombe the bed of death, 

A Cokatrice hath thou hatcht to the world. 

Whole vnaveydeci eye is muitherous. 

Stan. Come Madam, T in allhaft was fent for, 

L>nt. And I in all vnwillingndfe will goe, 

1 would to god that the in^lufiue verge 
Ofgoulden mettall that muft-rbund my browe, 

Were red hottc ftecle to fcare me to th e braine, 

^fnn y nted let me be with deadly poyfon, 
v4od die crc men can fay God faue the Queens 





■•4 TkTragijie 

Atas poor® foule, I cnuic not thy glory, 

* o feedc my humor, wifh thy fclfe no harme. 

Dm.Glo. No, when he that is my husband now* 

Came to me I followed fJenriesc ourfc. 

When the blood was fearfe wafhtfrom his hands, 

Which iffued from my other angell husband, 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 
O.When I fay, I lookc on Richards face, 

This was my wifh.be thou quoth I accurft. 

For making me fo yong fo old a widow. 

And when thou wedft, let forrow haunt thy bed. 

And be thy Wifeifany befobaddc 
As milcrable by the death of thee. 

As thou haft made me by my dears Lords death, 

Loc cuen I can repcate this curfe againe, 

£uen in fofhort a (pace, my womans heart 
Crofly grew capciucto his hony words. 

And prou d the fubieef s of mine owne foules curfe, 
Which tuer fincc hath kept mine eyes ftom fleepc,, 

For ncueryct, one hourc in his bed, 

Hauc I cnioyed the golden dew of fleepc. 

But baue bene waked by his rimerous dreames, 

Beudes he hate* me for my father Warwicke, 

-^ nd will fhortly be rid of me. 

A Jas poore foule, I piety thy complaints* 

Dut.Glo . No more then from my foule I moume for yours 
Farewell, thou woefull welcomer of giory. 

T>’* t '§ t<> 'A A due P e ° rc *° ule thou ta ^ eft th y lcaue of it, 
Tor. Go thou to Richmond & good fortuue guide tbee 
Go thou to RJckard, and good Angels guard thee, 

Go thou to faB<9uary,good thoughts pofleffe thee, 

I to my graue where peace and reft lie with me, 

Eighty old yearcsofforrow haue J feenc. 

And each heures ioy wrackt with a weckeoftcene. 

The trumpets found, Enter RJchard crowned, Buckjng- 
v c , CatesbjyWttb other ^Nobles 

Stand all a part. Coufcnof Buckingham, 

C.uc UK chy hand : H ,„ fo .fyU, y, ,y m . 



I 




10 



20 








T««rr 



a^. . . . ■■ ■■— in v i ml ^ 

^Richard the Third, 

Thus high hy thy adujee 

Add thy efn fiance is King Richard feated .• 

Bur fhall we were thrfe honours for a day ? 

Or fhall they laft and we teioyce in them ? 

Buc. Still line they, and foreuer may they laft. 

King. O Buckingham now I doe play the touch. 

To try ifthcu be currant gold ndeede; 

Tong Edward liues : thinke now what I would fay 
Bus. Say on my gracious foueraigne. 

King Why Buckingham I fay I would be King. 

Buc. Why fee you aie my thrice renowned Liege; 
King. Ha : am I King ? tie fo,but Edward lives, 

Buc. True noble Prince. 

King. O bitter confluence. 

That Edward Hill fhould liue true noble Prince, 
Coufenthou wert not wont to be fo dull , 

Shall I beplainc I wifh the baftards dead. 

And I would haue it fuddainly performde, 

What faiefi tbcu ? fpeake fuddenly, be briefe, 

Buc. Tour grace may doe your pleafure. 

Kmg. Tut, tut .thou art all yce, rhy kindeneffe freeaetb- 
Say, haue I thy confentthat they (hall die ? 

Buc, Giuc me fome breath my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein • 

1 will refolue your grace itnediatlie. 

Cat. The King is angry fee he bites his lip.' 

King, l will conucrfe with iron wittie foolei, 
^ndrnrefpeaiue Boyes, none are forme 
That lookc into me with confederate eyes • 

Toy L,ord CaChin ^ S rowe5 circumfpe^. 

K' n l- Knowft thou not any whomc corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. ^ 

w 7;7 L °f dj 1 know a d 'fconteated Gentlemao, 
w ooie humble meanesmatcht not his haughty mind* 
Gad were as good as twenty °rators, 6 Y 

JJ Wl1 ' n L ° doub t tempr him to any thing. 

What is his name? 5 

%• His name my Lord, is Terrill. 
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4 fit Tngedie 

King . Goe call him hither prcfeatly. 

The deepe refoliring witty Buckingham, 

No more /hall be the neighbour to my counlell. 

Hath he fo long Held put with me vntirde, 

./fnd flops he now for breach? 

Enter Darky, 

How now what newts wto-b£yi*?iis-: •; '. 

Dar. My Lord Iheare the Marqueffe Dor fee 
I* fled to Richmond, in thofe parrs be yond the feas 
Where he abides. '! > - . v 

King.§afest>j , ;mo • Oft. My Lord. 

King. Ruiwor is abfsad i,o*j ;•? 

That-^wwemy wife is fleke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping dole ■* 

Enquire meoutfomemecne borne Gentleman, 

Whome I will marry. ftraight to Clarence danghcer 
The boy is foolifb and I feare not him.* 

Looke how thou dreamft : I fay againc,giue out 
That Anne my wifeis fleke and like to die. 

About it, for it flands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofc growthmay damage me, _ 

I muft be m3riied to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfc my Kingdomc flands on brittle glaffc, 

Murther her brother, and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way of game, but I am in 
Sofarre in blood, that fin plucks on fin, 

T cares falling pictie d wels not in this eye. 

Enter T trrel. 

Is thy name Tirrel} 

Tir. lames Tirrel, and your moft obedient fubleft. 

King, Art thou indeed ? 

Tin Proue me nay gracious foueraigne. 

King, Dar’ft thou refolue to kill a friend of mine ? 

Tir. I my Lord ibut I had rather kill two deepe enemies, 
JC«g.W hy there thou haft it, two deepe enemyes. 

Foes to my reft that my fwcete fleepes difturbs. 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon : 

Ttnel, I meane thofe baftatds in the Tower. 

Tir, Let me haue mcaacs to come to them, 

4a 





o) Richard the Third. 

And (bone lie rid you from the feareofthem. 

King. Thou fingft fwcete muficke.Cbme hither Tirrill, 
Go by that tokcn,rifc and Ie id thine eare, Hee whtffert in 
Tis ho more but Co, (ay, is it done fa tore. 

And I will louc thee and preferre thee too. 

Tir. Tis done my good L<^ ft 
King. Shall wee hcarc from thee ¥irreH } CK we fleepe f 
Tir. Yea my good Lord. Enter 'Buckingham, 

Sue . My Lord, I haue confirmed in my mind, 

The late demand that you did found me in. 

King. Well let that paffe Dorfet is fled to Richmond. 

But. Iheare that newes my Lord. 

Ring. Stanley , he is your wiues fonnejWell lookt too it. 
Hoc. My Lord I clatme your gift, my due by promife, 

For which your honor and your faith is paw nd. 

The Earledome of Herfbrd and the moueables * 

The which you promifed I fliould poffeffe. * 

Kmg. Stanly looke to your wife, if they conuey 
Letters to Riehmendyou fliaJJanfwcrcit. 

Sue. What fa yes your Hjghueffc to my iuft demand } 

Kwg. As I remember Henry the fixt 
Did prophefie thatRichmona ftioulc be King, 

When Richmond was a little peeuifh boy, * 

A King perhaps, perhaps, 

£«f.My Lord. 

King. How chance the prophet could not at that time 
Haue told me i being by, that 1 lhould kill him. 

Bnc. My Lord, your promife for the Earledome. 

King. Richmond, When lafl I was at Exeter, 

TheMaiorin curtefic (hewed me the- Cable, 

Aod called it Rugcmount.at which name I ftarted, 

Becsufe a Bard of Ireland told me once 
Ilhould not liue long after I law Richmond 
Bnc.My Lord. 

King. I w hats aclocke? 

Buc: I am thus bold to put your gtace in minde 
’OF what you promiidcme. 

Well but whats a clocke ? 
j-^e.Vpon the ftroke of ten. 

I 








Exit, 






The Tragedie 

K*ng' Well, let it ftrike. 

Bttc. Why let it ftrike ? 

King. Becaufe that like a Iacke chou keep ft the ftrok* 
Betwixt thy begging an J my meditation 
1 an* not in the gluing vainr to day. 

Bttc. Why then relolue me whether you wilier no? 
KV».Tut,tut,thou troubled me,! am notinthe raine, Exit, 
Buc. Is it cut nfo, re wards heemy trueferuice 
With fuch deepe contempt, made I him King for this ? 

O let me thinke on Hidings ami be gone 
To Brecknock*, while my fcarefull head is on. 

Enter Sir Francis T trrell. 

Tir. The riranous and bloody deede is done, 

The moft arch- aids of pittiou* maflacre. 

That euer yet this land was guilty of, 

! Digit ton and Forreji whom I did fubborne, 

To do this ruthfull peece of butchery, 

Although they were fldht villaines.bloudy dogs, 

Melting with tenderntffe and compafllon, 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad ftories : 

Loe thus quoth *D tghten lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus,thus quoth Forreji girdling one another 
Within their inoccnt alablaftcr armes, 

Their lipes like foure red Rofrs on a ftalke. 

When in there fommer beauty kill each other, 

A bookcof prayer one their pillow laie, 
which once quoth Forreji almoft chang’d my mind. 

But O the Diuell / there the villian Ifopt, 

Whilft Digbton thus told, on we fmoothered 
The moft replenifht fweet worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer he framde, 

They could not (peake, and fo I left them both, 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter Ktng Richard. 

And heare he comes. All haile my foueraigne Liege. 

Ring. Kind TVrre//,and I happy in thy ne wes ? 

Tir. Ifto'haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget your l<apynefle,bce happy then, 
ForUisdoocmvTrrd. 








of Richard the Third. 

King. But didft thou fee them dead? 

7V. I did my Lord. 

King. And buried gentle TtrriH} 

T»r. The Chaplaineofthe Tow er hath buried them ; 
put how or in what place I doe not know. 

Xwg. Come to mce THriB foone after fup per, 

And thou flialt tell the procefle of their death, 

Mesne time buc thinke how I may do thee good, 
j n( j be inheritor of thy defire, Exit TtrriB. 

Farewell dll lbone. 

The lonne of @* rtnCe haue I pend vp clofc. 

His daughter meanely hauc I matcht in marriage. 

The fonnes of Edward fleepe in tAbrahams boldine. 

And t/inne my wife hath bid the world goodnight s 
Nowforlkoow the Brittaine 'Richmond aimes 
.^ndyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

Jad by that kno t leokes proudly ore the Crewne, 

To her I gee a iolly thriuing wooer. Enter Qatesbj. 

Cat. My Lord. 

King. Good newes or bad, that thou corned fo bluntly ? 
^V.Bad newes my Lord .Ely is fled to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchme* 

Lin the field, andftillhis power encrealeth, 

King Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his rafti leueld army : 

Come I haue heard that fcarefull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay , 

Delay leades impotent and faaile-pac’t beggery, 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 
ioue, rjitercury, and Herald for a King : 

Come mufter men, my caunfaile is my fhicld, 

Wc muft be briefe,when tray tors braue the field. Exaunt. 

Enter Queen e LMargretJola. 

Qn, Mar. So now profperity begins to mellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death : 

Herein thefe confines fllie hauellurkt. 

To watch the warning of mine aduerfaries : 
AdireinduiTionam I witneffetoo, 

And will to France , hoping the confequence 
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The Trspedie 

Will prooue as blrtcr,b!acj<eai\d tragffall, 

Withdraw thee wretched <J\l4rgret,vi\\& corn's lieere. 
Enter t he Qtteene .and the DutcbesofTor^e. 

Qh. Ah my yojg. Princes ,ah my tender babes. 

My vnblownc flower, new appearing fwcctiS, 

If yes your geofc Joules flieintheau;e J ‘ 
jin& be not'fixt in doomc perpetual!, 

Houer abo.,e me with, your airie wings^ 

Aw& heare your mothers lamentations, 

Qh. Mat. Hour r about her, fay that rigbc, forr-ight, 
Hachdimd your infant- morbcj to agtfd' night, lo y ; 
Qtt. Wilt thou O Gad flic from fueh gcntle lambes, 

Aad throw them in the mttailcs of the .d^plfe,* . 

When didft thou fleepe when fueha deednya* done ? 
Qu,Mar. When hoiy .icfjry died, and my fweetj? fon. 
T)ut. Blinde fight, dead life,- popre marralHiiungGb»%. 
Woes feeane, world* fhame, grtucs due by lifeitfutpt* 

Reft their vnreft on England: lawful) earth, 

Vnlawfull mided unke with innocents blood. 

Qh. O chat thou wouldft as well afford a graue, 

At* thou canft yeeld a melaneholly feat. 

Then would I bide my bonds, not reft them licere : 

0 who hath anycaufeto mournebutl? 

Dut. So many miferies hauecraz’d my vnyce 

That my woe-weried tongue is mute and dumbe, 

Edvard plantagenct, why.art thou dead ? 

Qu,Mar. Ifancientforrow bemoftreuereatj 
Giue mine the benefit of figoiorie, 

>4nd let my woe* frowne on the ypper hand, 

If forrow can admit fociety. 

Tell oucr your woes againe by ye wing mine : 
lhad art Edwardiill z'Rtcbardhld him. 

1 had a Richard, till a Richard kill him. • 

Thou hadft an £d»<ir j,tiil a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Dhc. I had a Richtrd too, md thou didft kill him .* 

I had a Rmlanitos, and thou holp t to kill him : 

Qn.Wif. rttou u 1ft a ^farmci too, till Richard kild hi®- 
From forth the k:uu;ll of thy wombe hath crept* 



^/Richard the Third. 

A hcl! hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

7hat Dopt.e that had h«S teeth before bis cyer 
To worry lamb-s,3nd Up their gendc bloods, 

That louie tie! ace r of Gods haady worke, 

Tl.y wombs Ice loole to chafe vs to ourgraues. 

Ovpright, iuft, ami true difpofing God, 

How do I tl.ankr thee, for this carnall curre 
Preyes on the iffue of his mothers body, 

And make herpuc-fellow with others mone. 

Due. O, Harries wife, triumph not ip my woes, 

God witnefle with me I haue wept for thee. 

Qu,Mar. Beare with me I am hungry fer revenge, 
tAnd now J cloie me with beholding it : 

7hy Edwardhc is dead,that ftabd my E award, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward , , 

Yong Torke , he is but boo^becauie both they 
Match not the high perfediioo of my J.qflc .* 

Thy Clarence heu dead,thatkild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragicke play, 

The adulterate Hoff tegs 3 Raters, V aughan, Gray, 

Vntimcly fmothered in th^ir duskiegraues, 

Richard yet liues,helsblacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their faiffor to buy foules. 

And lend them thither , but at band, 

Enfues his pittcous, and vnpittied end, 

Earth gapes, hell burnes, fiends roare, Saints pray, 

T o haue him fuddcnly conueyed away. 

Cancell his bonds ofliiedeare Gfod I pray. 

That I may liuc to fay the Pog is dead. * 

Qh. O thou didft prophefie the time would eom e 
That I fhould wifh for thee to helpe me curffe 
That botteld Ipidcr, that foule hunch-backt toad. 

Qu Mar. I call thee then vaine flourish of m y fortune, 

I call thee then poore fliaddow painted Queen*, 

The prefentation of but what I was, 

The flittering index of a direful] pageant. 

On. heau d a higfftpbc hurled downe below, 

A mother one! y^ufockt with two fweet babes, 

A dfcame of which thou wert , a breath, a bub%, 

: -KMi, -^'A figns 
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|| The Tragidie 

S A figne of dignity, a garifh fhggc. 

To bcc theaimedfeuery dangcrdus foot, 

A Quccnc in ieaft, onely to filfthc fccanc : 

Wnereisthy hnsband n<uv,vvh.:re be thy brothers? 

Where be thy children, wherein doeft thou ioy ? 

Who fucs to me and cries Gcd faue the Qucene ? 

Where be the bending Peercs that flattered thee ? 
where be the thronging troupes ihatfollowcd thee 
Declino all this and Ice what now thou art. 

For happy wife.amoft diflrefled widdovv : 

For ioy full mother one that wailes the name .■ 

For Queene, a uery Catife crown'd with care : 

For one being fued coo, one that humble fue* : 

For one commanding all, obeyed of none : 

For one that fcornd at me, now feorn d of me . 

Thus hath the courfe of iufticc wheel’d about. 

And Jcfc me but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no more, but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art : 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and deeft thou Hot 
V furpe the iuft proportion of my forrew ? 

Now thy proud necke,bcares halfc my burthened yoke, 
From which, etien heerc, I flip my wearied necke/ ’ 
Aad leaue the butthen of it all on thee : 

Farewell Terkei wife,and Queene of fad railchance, 

Thefe Enghfh woes will make me fmile InFrance, 

Qu-O thou wcllskildincurfes flay a while, 
tAnd teach me how to curie mine enemyes. 

QH,Aiar. Forbeare to fleepe the night, and faft the day, 
Compare deaths happiaeffe with liuing woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer «hen they were. 

And he that flew them fbwlertheft he is : 

Bearing thy Ioffe make the bad cauler worfe, 

Revoluing this will teach thee how to curfc. 

Qu . ^My words are dull , O quicken them with thine, 
Qt/jAf. Thy woes will make them {harp & pierce like mine. 
Dm. Why fiiouldcilamity be full ef words? Exit 

Qtt. Windie atturnies to your clients woes, 
Aieryftieceeders of inteflatc ioyes, 





»j Richard the Third. 

Poore breathing oratot s’ of miferies, 

let them haue fcope, though what they doc impart 

Hclpc not all, yet not doc they eafe the hart. 

Dm. If fo, then be not t©ng,tide, goc with me, 

Audin the breath of bitter words, lets fmooher 
My damned fonne, which rhy roo lonnes fmother’d 
I heare his drum.be copious in exclaimes , 

Enter Ktng ‘Richard marching ruth drummes 
and trumpets. 

King Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Dm. A Ihe, that might haue intercepted thee. 

By firangling thee in her accurfed wembe. 

From all the {laughters wretch, that thou haft dene. 

Qu. Had’ft thou that forehead with a golden crowne, 
VVheie fhoujd be grauen, if that right were right, 

The fla tighter of the Pfincc that owde that crowne. 

And the dire death ofmy two tonnes, and brothers: 

Tell me thou villaine flaue,where are my children ? 

Dm. Thou tode,thou tode, where is thy brother Clarene ? 
Ar.d little Ned Plant ’genet, his.fonnc r 
Qu. Where is kind Hafitngs, Riuers yaughan,Graj > 
Ktr.g.A flourifh trumpets, ftrike alarum drumtnes. 

Let not the beauens heare thefe tcli-tailc women 

Raiie onethe Lord anointed. Srike I fay. The trumepts 

Either be patient and intreat me faire, founds* 

Or with the clamorous reports of war re, 

Thus will I drownc your exclamations* 

Diet, arc thou my fonne ? 

King. I, I thanke God, my Father and y our felfe; 
ad/M , Then patiently heare my impatience. 

^^King. Madam I haue a touch of your condition. 

Which cannot brooke the accent of reproofe. 

Dut. I will be milde and gentle in my fpeech. 

K>*g‘ and briefe good mother for I am in haft. 

Dut. art thou lo haftie I haue ftaid for thee, 

God knowes in anguilh, paine and agonie« 

Ring, and came I not at laft to comfort you? 

D«f. Noby the holy roode thou knowft it well, 

Thou caraft on earth, to make the earth my hell 
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7 he T r.tgedse 

A grecu rus bui then was thy birth to- me, 

Tetchioand wa'wa'rd was thy infancy. 

Thy (choole- dates frighifdl, defperate, wild and furious-; 
Thy age c^ntifmde,preud Tubrilc.blaudic trechercus, 
What comfortable hourecanft thsu ilaree. 

That euer grac'c. mein thy company f 
•Kisg.Faith nonebmHttnfpkrejr houre,that cald your grace 
To breakefaft once forth of my company.* 

If it be fograriousin y out fight, 

Let me march off and not offend your grace. 
fiat. O h«rre me fpeake, for I fhall neuoc fee thee more. 
King. Gome, come, you aretoo bitter. 
jDat, Either thou wilt die by Godsduft ordinance 
Ere from bis waft® thou Bums a conquerour, 

Or I with grieft arid iitreame agefhail perifti* 

And ncuer lookc vpon thy face apaine : 

Therefore take with thee my moft hexuy curfe. 

Which in theday of battell tire thee more 
Theuall thecompleate armour that thou werft. 

My prayers on the adUerfe party fight. 

And there the little foulcsof Edwards children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine cnemyes, 

And promife them fucceffcin vi&oty. 

Bloody thou art and bloody will be thy end. 

Shame ferues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit , 

Qu. Though farr more caufe, yet much leffe fpitil to curfe 
Abides in me, I fay amen to ail. 

King. Stay Madam, I muft fpeake a word with you. 

Qu. I haue no more fonnes of the royal! blood. 

Foe thee to murther/or my daughters, Richard 
They fhall be praying nunnc$,not weeping Queenes, 

^4nd tberefore leuell not to hit their liues, 

Kmg. You haue a daughter cgld £(iz,ahtb, 

Vcrtuous and faire, royall and gracious. 

Qu J a d muft file die for this ? O let her liue, 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty, 

Slander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaileof mfaary, 

So fhc may Hue vnfearde from bleeding Slaughter , 





of Richard the Third. 

Iwiilconfcfle fhe was not Edwards daughter.' 

King, Wrong not her birth flaee is ofroyall blood, 

Qu. To faue her life. He fay (he is not fo. 

King, Her life is onely fafeft in her birth. 

Qtt And onely in that fafecy died her brothers. 

King. Loe at their births good ft arres areoppofite. 

Qu. No to there liues bad friends were contrary. 

King- All vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny, 

Qu. True when auoyded grace makes deftany. 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

Ifgrace had blell thee with a fairer life. 
jST/^.Madam lb thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hoftife 
As intend more good to you and yours, ( armes, 

Thcneue^you and yours were by me wrong’d. 

Qu. What good is couered with the face of heauen, 

To be difeouered that can doe me good. 

Kwg.lhe aduancement of your children mighty Lady, 

Qu. Vp to fome fcaffold, there to loafe their heads. 

King, No to the dignity and height of honor, 

'The hightinperiall tipe of this earths glory. 

^.Flatter mylbrrowes with report of it. 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any childe of mine. 

Kwg. Euertall I haue, yea and my felfe and all, 

Willlewlhw a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe ofthy angry foule, 

Tboii drowne the fad remembrance of thofe wtongs 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue dore to thee. 
jQa,' Be briete ,lcaft that the proceffe of thy kindnefTe 
Lafct longer telling then thy kindnefie doo. 

Kmg Then know that from my foule I loue tby daug&c.r, 
Qu, My daughters mother thinkes it with her foule. 

Kmg. What doe you thinkc ? 

Ou. T hat thou doeft loue my d aughter from thy foule, 
Sofrorn thy foule didftehou loue her brothers, j.. 

And front my hearts loue, I thankc thee for it, 

Kmg. Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning, 
that with my foule I loue thy daughcer. 

Aud mean: to make her Qu_eehe of England. 
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Qjt. Say then who doeft thou me, ape dial! be her King j 
Kmg. Euen he thac makes her Quecnc,who (hould clfe > 
Qu. What thou? 

Kmg I,cuen I, whacthinke you of it Madam t 
Qu. How eanft thou wee her ? 

Kmg. That I would leame of you. 

As one that were beft aquainted with her humor, 

SSr And wilt thou leame of ntc ? 

King. Madam with all my heart, 

Qu. Send to her by the man that flew her brother* 

A paire of bleeding hearts, thcreon-ingraue, 

Edward and Turks, then happily (he will weepe. 

Therefore prefent to her, as fometimes Market 
Did to thy Father, a bantlkcrcheffe fteept in Rutlauds blood, 
And bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue, 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a<fts : 

Tell her thou mad’ ft away her vncklc Clarence, 

Her Vncle Rtutrt, yea, and, for her fake 
Madeft quicke conueiance with her good Aunt Anne, f 
King, Come, come, ye mecke me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qu. There is no other way, 

Vnleffe thou couldft put on. forne other fliapc. 

And not be Richard that hath dope all this. 

King, Inferre faire Englands peace by his alliance. 

Qu. Which (li? (hall putciiacewkh ftill lading warre. 
Kmg. Say that the King which may command intreats. 
Qu, That at her hands which the Kings king forbid. 
King, Say (he (hall be a high and mighty Queeac. 

Qu, To waile the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will loue her euerlaftingly. 
j£>#.but how long (hall that title euer iaft ? 

King, Sweetly inforce vnto her faire liues end, 

Qu. , But how long fairely (hall that title laft ? 

King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qu, So long a* hell and RJcbardUka oC\t. 

Kmg. Say 1 her foueraigReam her fobie$ loue. . 

Qu. But (lie your fubic& lotbs fuch foucraingtie. 









Of Richa rd the Third. 

Kin?. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. 

0#.An honed tale (peeds beft being plainely could. 

Kmg. 1 btn in plaine cearmcs tell her tny louing tale. 
jg^Plaine and not Honcft is to harfli a flile. 

Madam your reafons arc too fliallow and to quicke, 
1 Qu,, O no my reafens are to deepe aud dead : 

Teo deepe and dead pcore infants in there graue, 

Harpe on it ftill (hall I, till hcart-ftrings breake, 

Kmg Now by my George,my Garter, and my Crownc* 
jgwfprophain’djdiftiounord, and the third yferped. 

King, I (were by noching, 

Qu, By nothing for this is no oath, 

TbeGcorgc prophain’d,hath loft his holy honour : 

The Garter blemiflit, pawn’d his Knightly tertue.* 

The Crowne vfurpt dilgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wilt fwere to be beleeued, 

S wearc then by fomething that thou haft not wrong’d, 

Kmg. Now, by the world : 

Qu, Tjs full of thy foulc wrongs : 

King, M y Fathers death .• 

Qu. Thy felfe hath that di(honor’d . 

King, Then by my felfe. 

Ou, Thy felfe,thy (elfc mifufeft : 

King, Why then by God : 

Qu. Gods wrong is moft of all : 

If thou hadft fcar’d.to breake an oath by him. 

The vnity the King thy brother made. 

Had not beenc broken.nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadft feard to breake an ©th by him. 

The Imperiallmettall circling now thy brow, 

Had grac’t the tender temblcs of my child. 

And both the Princeshad beetle breathing here. 

Which now two tender play-fellowe for duft. 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for wormcS/ 

King. By the time to come. 

Qu, That thou haft wrong’d in time orepaft. 

For I my felfe haue many teares to wafti 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

I he children 3rue, whole parents thou haft fUughccrcd, • 
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Vngodernd youth, to waileit with her agr, 

The parents line whole children thou halt butchered 
Old withred plants to waile it with their : 

Sweat e not by time to come for thatthcu haft 
Mifufed.ere vfed, by time mifufed orepaft. 

K* Kg- As I emend to profper and repeae. 

So thriue I in my dangerous attempt 
Ofhoftife armes, my felfe.my felfe confound. 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofitc all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 
Immaculated deuotion, holy thoughts, 

I render net thy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her confifts my heppineffe and thine. 

Without her followes to this land and me, lv 
To thee her felfe and many a Chriftian foule. 

Sad defblate ruine and decay. 

It cannot beauoidedbutbytbis.* 

It will not be aouided but by this : 

Thereforegood Mother (l muftcal! you fo) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I haue bcene, 

Not by deferts, but what I will deferue .• 

Vrgc the neceflttie and ftatc of times, 

And be not peeuifh fond in deepe d digues. 

Qa. Shall I be tempted of the diucl! thus; 

Ktng.I, if the Diueil tempt thee to doe good, 

Qa. shall I forget my feltc to bee my felfe ? 

I, if your felues remembrance wroug your felfe. 
Qh. But thou didft kill my Children. 

King, but in your daughters wombe He bury them 
Wherein that neft of jfpicery there fhall breed, 

Selfes ofthemfelues to your recomfiture, 
jQaCShall I goe win my daughter ro thy will ? 

K*»g. And be a happie mother in the deed. 

Q*. I goe, writ to me very fhorfly . 

King, beare her my true laues kiffe : farewell. Bxit^Qg f. 
Relenting foole and fhallow changing womani Enter 
Rut i My gracious foueraigae one the vVeftcrnecoaft, 
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Rideth a puiffantNauie .-To the fhore. 

Throng many doubtfufl hollow-barted friends, 

Vncrm’d and vnrefolu’d to beatc them backc .• 

Tis thought that Kjohmond is their Admiral!.' 

And there they hull expc&ing but the aide, 

O f Buckingham, to welcome them a fhore. 

King, Some light-foot friend poft to the D,ef Norfolk^. 
Raicuffe thy felfe, er Cateshj^ where is he ? 

Cat. Heere my Lord. 

Kmg. Flic to the Duke: poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou coined there, dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why ftandsrhou ftill,and goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Firft mightie foueraigne let me know your mind. 
What from your grace I fhall deliuer him. 

King. O true good Cateify, bid him leuie ftraight. 

The greateft ftreneth and power he can make. 

And meete me prcfently nt Salisbury . 

Rat. What is your highneffe plealure I fhal do at Salisbury ? 
K/*£.Why,vvhat fliouldft thou doe there before I goe? 
Rat. Your Highneffe told me Ifiiould poft before. 
Kmg.'My minde.is chang’d fir, my minde is chang’d : 

How now what newes with you ; •' tiler Daffy* 

Dar. None good mv Lord to plcafeyou with hearing. 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

Kmg. Hoidaie ariddle neithergood nor bad : 

Why doeft thou runne fo many miles about, 

When then maieft tell thy tale ancerer way. 

Once wore what newes; 

Dar. Richmond is one the feas. 

King. There let him finke, and be the feas on him. 

White liuered runagate what doth he there ; 

'Dar, l knew not mightie foueraigne but by gueffe 
King. Well fir, as you gueffe, 

Dar Stardvpby Dorfet Buckingham , and Ely , 

He makes for England , there to ciaime the crowne. 

King. Is the Chaire cmpty?Is the fword vnfwaid ? 
fs the King dead? the Empire vnpoffeft? 

What heire of Yorke is there aliuc but we ? 

And who is England) King, but great Yorke s heire ? 
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Tl.el'rigjd/e 

Then tel! me whit doth he vpon the- lea ? 

Dar. vn’.effe for that my Lcige I cannot gueffe. 

King. Vnieffe for that he cotr.es to be year Liege, 

Toil cannot gueflc wherefore the Welchmen comes. 
Thou wilt rcuolt and flic to him I feare. 

Dar. No mighty Liege, therefore miftruft me not. 

ICi»g- Where is thy power now to beat him backe? 
Where are thy tenants and thy followers ? 

Are they not now vpon the wefterne fhore. 

Safe conduftjr.g the rebels from their fhips, 

Dar, No my good Lord my friends are in the North, 
King. Cold friends to RJcbard, what do they in the North? 
When they fhould feme their foueraigne in the Weft. 

Dar , They haue not beenc commanded mighty foueraigne, 
Pleafe it your Maiefty to giue me leaue, 
lie mufter vp toy friends and meetc your grace, 
Whereandwhat time your maiefty fhall pleafe ? 

Kmg. 1,1, thou wouldft begone toioyue with Richmond, 

I will not truft you fir, 

Dar. Moft mighty foueraigne 
To u haue nocaufe to hold my friendfhip doubtful!, 
Ineuerwas nor neucr will befalfe, 

King. Weil, go mufter menjbuc heare you,Icaue behind 
Tour fon (jeorgs Stanley, lookc your faith be ferme ; 

Or elfe his heads aflurance is but fraile. 

Dar, So dcale with him, as I prouetrueto you. 

Enter a Msffenger. 

LMef.My gracious foueraigne, now in Deuonfire, 

As I by friends am well advertifed. 

Sir WtRtam Courtney,ix\d the haughtie Prelate, 

Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there. 

With many more cenfederates are in armes. 

Enter another Meffenger, 

Mef. My Leige in Kent the gudfords are in armes. 

And cuety houre more competitors 
Flocketo their aide, and ft ill there power increafetb. 
Enter another Meffenger. 

Mef My Lord the army of the D’uke of Buckingham. 
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jC-.ro. Out on ye Owles , nothing but fengs of death, 
Jake that vntile you bring mee better newes. 

CMef Your grace miftakes, the newes I bring is good, 
My new cs is, that by fudden flood and fall of waters, 

Tfe Duke of F> uckinghams n my is difperft and fcattered: 
t; n( j he himfeife fled no man kttowes whither. 

Kirg O I cry you mercy I did miftake, 

Raich fe rc ward him for the blow I gaue him- 
Hath ai.y well aduiled friend giuen out. 

Rewards tor him that brings in Buckingham ? 

Mef Such Proclamation hath bcene made my Liege. 

Enter another Meffenger. . 

Mef Sir Thomas Louell, and Lord marques Dorfet , 

Tis laid my Liege are vp in armes. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace, 
ThcBrittair.eNauie is difperft, Richmond in Dorfet fhire. 
Sent out a boat to asko them one the fhore. 

If they were his affillants,yca, or no : 

Who anfweted him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon his patrie .• he miftrufting them, 

Hoifi fade, and made away for Btittaine. 

King. March on, march on fince we are vp in armes. 

Tfnot to fight with forrainc enemyes, 

Tet to beat downe thefc rebels here at home. , 

Enter Cate shy. 

Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Tbats the bett newes, that the Eare of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at rJMtlford, 

Is colder newes, yet they moft be told. 

Kmg. Away towards Salisbury, while we rcafou here, 
Aroyall battell might bee wonne and loft. 

Some one takcoidcr Buckingham ,be brought 
loSalnbury, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Dai by, Sir fhrtflofbcv. 

Dar. Sir Chrifispher ,re\\ Richmond this from me, 

That in the ftieot this moft bloody bore. 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

III reitolt off goes, yong Georges head. 

The feare of that , wkh-holds my prefentaide. 
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The Tragedss 

Bat tell me, where i* princely Richmond novi ? 

Chri. At Pembrooke, or at Hertford weft in Wales, 

Bar. What men of name refort to him ? 

Chri. Sit Walter Herbert ys.xc'acwxxed fouldier. 

Sir Gilbert Talbot , fir William Stanley , 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrooke fv. lames Blunt, 

Rice ap 'Thomas, with a valiant crew, 

With many more of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they doe bend their courle. 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

Dor Retarne vnto my Lord, commend me to him 
Tell him, the Queene hath liarcilie confented 
He (Trail efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refolue him of my mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt . 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Buc. Wi'l not King Richard let me Ipcake with him ? 

%at. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

JBhc. H ajti»gs,&nd Edwards children, Riuers, Gray , 
Holie King Henry, an d thy faire fonne Edward. 

V aughan, and all that haue milcarried, 

By vnderhand corrupted, fonle iniuftiee. 

If that yourmoodicdifcontented foules, 

Do through the cloudes behold this prelent hourc, 

Eucn for reuenge:mockc my deflru&ion : 

This is All-foules day fcllowes, is it not ? 

Rat. Ic is my Lord. 

Buc. Why then alhfoules,daie is my bodies Dooraefday: 
This is the day that in King Edwards time 
I wiflit might fall one me when I was found 
Faffs to his children, car bis wiues allies : 

This is the day where in I wilht to fall, 

By the t’alle faith of him Itruftcd rnoft : 

This isall-fouies day, to my fearefull foule, , 

Is the determined, delpif or my wronges : 

That high all-fcer that I dallied with. 

Hath turnd my famed piai r one my head. 

And giuen in earned what I beg. I in ieaft. 

Tims doth he force the fyvordot wicked men 




oj Richard the Third. 

To turne their points on their maifters bofome .• 

Now Margrets curfe is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth'fhe, fhall fplittny heart withforrow. 
Remember Margret was a prophetelfe. 

Come firs,conuey me to the blocke of fliame, 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

Enter Richmendwith drtmes and trumpets. 

%tck. Fellowcs in armes, and my moft louing friends, 
Bruifd vuderneath the yoakeof tyrannic. 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marchc on without impediment s 
And heere receiue we from our father Stanley , 

Lines of faire comfort, and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloody, and vfurpingboare. 

That fpoil’d your fommer-field, and fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warmc blood like wafh,and makes his trough. 
In your imboweld bofome,this foule fwine 
Lies now eucn in the center oft his Ifle, 

Neere to the townc of Leicefter as wc lcarne ; 

Fmm Tamwortb thither, is but one dales march, 

In Gods name cheare on, couragious friends. 

To reape the harueli of perpetuall peace, 

Bythisonebloudie trial! of fturpe warre. 
i Lor. Euery mans eonfcience is a tboufand fwords 
Tofite again!! that bloudie homicide, 
a Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flie to vs. 

3 Lor. He hath no friends but who are friends for feare. 
Which inhis greateft need will fhripke from him. 

Rich, all for our aduantage, then in Gods name njarch. 
True hope is fwift, and flics with fwallowes Wings, 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter Rang Richard, T[or. Ratcliff, Cate shy , with others • 
King. Heere pitch our tents, euen here in Bofwortb field, 
Why how now Catcsby, why loekeft thou fo fad ? 

Cat. My heart is ten times lighter then niy lookes. 

King. IVorfolke, come hither : 

1{orfolke,Yie mu ft haue,knockes ha.muft vv.e not ? 

Nor. We mull both giue andtal^c,my gracious Lord. 
King.Yp with my tent, heere will I lye to night: 
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Bac where to marrow ? wel! all is one for that : 

Who hath defcricd the number ofrhefo^ j 
7^or* Six or feuen thoufand is their grea'cft number. 
Kwg. Why, our battalhn trebles that account, 

Bcfidcs that a Kings name is a tower of ftrength* 

Which they vpon the a^uers patry want : 

Vp wich.my tent there valiant Gentlemen, 

Let vs furucy the vantage or the field, 

Call for fome men of found dirc&ton, 

Lets want no difoipIme,makc no delay, ... 7r 
For Lords to morrow is a bufie day. 

Enter Rrchwcud with the Lords* 

Rich . The weary Sunnc hath made a golden feat. 

And by the bright tracke of his fiery Carre, 

Giues fignall of a goodly day to morrow , 

Where is Sir WtRttm Brandon, he flhall bearc rrry {landcrd, 
The Earle of Pembrook* kcepc his regiment. 

Good Captainc S/»»*,beare my good night to him. 

And by the fecond hourc in the morning, 

Dcfire the Earle to fee me in niyTcor. 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt before thougeeft. 
Where is Lord Stanley quartcrd,dpcft thou know? 

Blunt. Vnlcs I hauemiftaine his colours much, j 
Which well I am a {far’d I hauc not done. 

His regiment lieth halfe a mjl.c at Icafi, 

Smith from the mighty power of the King, 

\ "l^ch* If without perill it be pofliblc, 

Good Captaine Blunt beare my good night to Kim* 

And giu e him from me this moll needful] fcrowle- 
Blunt. Vpon my Iifcmy Lord, lie vendrtake .it. 

Rich. Farewell Good Blunt . 

Giue me fomc Inkc and paper in my tent, 

He draw the forme and modlc of our battel!. 

Limit each leader ro his feucrall charge. 

And part in iuft proportion our fmaL 1 ftrength : ; 

Gome let vs confult vpon to morrowes bulinefle, 

Into our tent, the aire is raw and cold* 

Enter Kmg Richard^Nou%axdiffe^ ( atesbji 
King. W hat is a clcckc ! 







0 ^* Richard the Thir d, 

cm . It is fi* of thc cIockc ful1 fu Pf* r T e - „ f . 

Km X,will not fup to night,giue me tome Inke and paper,, 
Whst is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour laid into my tent. 

Cat. It is my Leige.and all things are in readinefle, 

Kmg. Good Norfolk? hie thee to thy charge, 

Vfe carefull watch, chufe truftie CentinelU 
Nor. I goe my Lord. 

KingSvx with the Larke to morrow gentle Norfolk^* 

Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 

King. Catesby. 

R«i/, My Lord. 

King. Send out a Pursuant at armes 
To Stanleys regimem,bid him bring his power 
Before Sun-rifing, lea ft bis fonne George fall 
Into the blind caue of eternall night, 

Fill me a boule of wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Looke that my ftaues be found and not tooheauy R atelijfe. 
R*t,My Lord. 

King. Saweft thou the melancholy L . Northumberland ? 
R 4 f 4 'ThomM the Earle of Surrey, and himfelfe, 

Much like Cockfhut time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chering vp the fouldiers. 

King, fo I am fitisfied, giue me a boule of wine, 

Ihauenot thatalacrity of fpirit, 

Norcleareofmind that I was wontto haue 
Set it downe, is Inke and paper ready ? 

R«r, It is my Lord. 

King. Bid my guard watch, leauc me, 

Ratcliffe about the m'ldft of night come to my tent 
Andhelpetoarme me, leatieme I fay. Exit I\at, 

Enter Dxrbj to Richmond in hie tent, 

Dnr. Fortune and viftory fit one thy hclme. 

Rich. All comfort that rhedarke night can aford. 

Be to thy perfon, noble father in lawe, 
fell me ho to fares our noble mother ? 

Bar. I by atturney blcffe thee from thy mother, 
or Richmonds good 
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The Tragedie 

So much for that ; the filent h'urcs flcaleon, 

A flakie darkeneffe breakes within the £.lf, 

In briefe , forfo the feafon bids vs be : n 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning, 

And pat thy fortune to the arbitermcnt 
Oi bloody ftrokes and mortall flaring warre, 

I as I may, that which 1 would I cannot. 

With beft aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And aide thee in this doubtful! flioeke ofarmcs: 

But one thy fida I may not be too forward, 

Leaft being fcenethy tender brother George f 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leafure and the fcarefull time: 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweete difeourfe. 

Which fb long fundred friends fhould dwell ypon, 

(Sod giue lei fure of thefe rights of loue, 

Once more adiew be valiant and fpeede well. 

R >tb. Good Lords conduct him to his regiment : 

He ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaft leaden Humber peife me downc to morrow. 

When I fhould mount with wings of victory ; 

Once more good night kind Lords & gcntilsmen. Exm, 
O thou whole captaine I account my felfe, 

Looke one my force with thy gracious eyes: 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they may criifh downe with heauy fall. 

The vfurpmg helmet of onr aduerfarics. 

Make vs thy minifters of chafliceoient: 

That we may praife thee in the vi&ory. 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule, 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eyes, 

Sleeping and waking, oh, defend me flill. 



Enter theghoft of prince Ed./bn to Henry, the ftxt 
Gbft toK R.ic. Let me fic heauy on thy foule to raorroW 
Thinke how than ftabft me in my prime of youth 
At Tewkesbury : difpaire and die. 

To Rich, Be checiefull Richmond, for the wronged foule* 
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e/ Richard the Third, 

Or butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe. 

King Henries ifliie Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the Ghoft of Henry the (ixt, 
qoJltoK.Rtc, \ A’hen I was mortall my annointed body. 
By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the T ower, and me : difpaire and die, 

Harrie the fixe bids thee difpaire and die, 

To Rsch. Vcrtuous aud holy be thou conqueror, 
jjarrte that Prophcfied thou fhouldft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy flcepe,liue and flounfh . 

£ nter the G heft of Clarence. 

Ghoft. Let me fie heauy one thy foule to morrow, 

I that was waflit to death with full fome wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death: 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgelr fle fword,difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Thou off- fpring of the boufe of Lancajler , 

The Wronged heires ot Torke do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell. Hue and flourifli. 

£ nter the ghoft s of Ritters ,Gray, Vaughan, 

Riu. Let me fit heauy one thy foule to morrow, 
■ftwwj-jtbirt died at P omfret, di Ip a rre and die. 

Iftray. Thinke vpon Gray ,and let thy foule difpaire. 
Faitgh.f\wrkn vpon Vaughan pad with guilty fearc 
Let fall thy launcc, difpaire and die. 

All to 'Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Rich. bofome. 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Enter thegboftof L .Haft mgs. 

Ghoft. Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody barrel! end cny dayes. 

Thinke on Lord Haftmgs difpaire and die. 

To Rich, Quiet vatresbled foule, awake, awake 3 
Arnae,fighcand conquer for fairc Englandsfokc. 

Enter the Ghoft of two yong Prince/ 

(jhoft. Dreameon thy coufens fmothcred inthe tow® 

Let vs be layd within chy bofome Richard, 

And Weigh thee downe to mine fiiame and death, 
Thy,NepUewe$fqulesbid thee difpaire and die, 
TolRj.Slecpe Richmond fleepc in peace, and wake in lay. 
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Good Angels guard thee from the Boases annoy, 
Liuearsd begeta happy race of Kings.* 

Edwards unhappy fonucs do bid thee flourilli. 

Enter the gho/f of Queene Anne hie wife. 
Richard, Thy wife that wretched Anne thy wife. 
That ncucr fitpta quiet houre with thee, 

Now fils thy fleepc wish perturbations, 

To morrow in che battailethinke one me, 

And fall thy cdgelcfl'e fword, defpaire and die. 

ToR ich. Thou quiet foule.fleepe t ho u aquiet fleepc, 
Dreame of fucccifc and happy victory. 

Thy aductfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

E titer the ghoft of Buckingham. 

The firft was I that lielpt thee to the Crowne, 
Thelaft was I that felt the tyrany, 

O in the battcli chinkc on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of thy guiltinefle .* 

Dreame on,dreatr.eon,of bloudie deeds and death. 
Fainting dilpairc.difpairing yceldthy breath. 

To Rich. I died for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 
But chearcthy heart, and be thou not difinaid, 

God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride. 

K. Richard farted out of a dreamt . 

KRieh. Glue me anothrr horfe,bind vp my wounds 
Hauc mercy Iefu : fbfc I did but dreame. 

O coward confidence, how doeft thou afflidt me ? 

T ne.lights burnc blew, it is not dearie midnight: 
Cold fearefull drops Hand ob my trembling flefh, 
What doel.feare my felfe? theres none clfe by, 
Richarti loues Richard, that is I am I, 

Is there a murtberer here, No. yes I am, 

Thenflie, what from my felfc?great reafon why, 
Leaft I reuenge.WhatPmy fclfe vpon my felfe ; 
Alacke I loue my felfe, wherefore ? for any good 
That my felfe hath done vnto my felfe : 
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of Richira tbs T-j/'J. 

0 no : alas I rather hate my felfe. 

For hatefull deeds committed by my 

1 am a vi!laine,vet I iye.I am not. 

Feolc of thy fcltc fpe3ke well.foole 
My confcience bath a thoufand 
And cuery tongue brings in a teaerall tale. 

And cuery ra.e condemnes me for a villaine 
Periury,in the higheft degree, 

Murder, fierce murder, in the dyreft degree, 

/til feuerall fnnes ,all vfde in each degree. 

Throng all to the barre, crying ail, guiltie,guikic, 
-Filial] dtfpaire.thcre is ho creature loues me. 

And if I die, no ioule fhall pittie mev* 

And wherefore flaould they? lince that I my felfe,. 
Find in my lelfe.no. pitty to my felfe. 

Me thought the foulcs of all that I hauc murthered 
Came to my tent, and eucryone did threat 
Tomorrcwcs vengeance on the head of Richard 
• Enter Ratc/iffe. 

Rat My Lord. 

K’ng. Zounds, who is there ? 

Rat. My Lord tic I : the eareiy village cocke, 

Hauc tlirtcc done falutation to the morne. 

lZ oS <xnhk armour, 

^EXSssssiifr 

Then CCrrOU r r f ° rhe foulc ^Richard, 

"ir rt i ' ^uaycomenoe with nit* 

lords cJ% t * rtbehrds t9 R * hf »or,d„ 

Z ‘ Goodm O‘row Richmond. 







The Trugedk 

Rich. Cry mercy Lords, and watchful- gentle men. 

That you haue tane a tardy Haggard hecre. 

Lor. How haue you flept my Lord? 

Rich. The fmeetefifleepe, and faireft boding dreames. 

That euer entred in a drowfie head, 

Haue I fince your departure-had my Lord ; 

Me thought their fonles whofe body Richard murthered. 
Came co rny rent and cried on vi&ory : 

I ptomife you my foule is very iocund, 

In the remembrance of fofairc a dreame. 

How farre into the morning is it Lords? 

Lor. Vpon the ftrokeoffoure. 

Rich. Why then tis me to artne, and giue di region. 
More then I haue faid,Iouing country -men,(/f» Oration to 
Thcleifure andinforccmencofchettme, (bisfettldiers. 
Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged fbules, 

Like high reard bulwarkesyftand before our faces, 

Richard except, thole whom we fight againff, 

Had rather haue vs winne; then him they follow : 

For what is he they fbllowftrueiy gentlemen, 

A bloudie tyrant, and a homicide. 

On raifed in bloud, and one in bloud eftabliftied : 

One that made meanes to come by that he hath. 

And flaughtered chafe that were the meanes to helps him : 
A bace foule flone,made precious by the ibyle 
Of E» glands chaire, where he is falfly fet. 

On that hath euer beene Gods enemy : 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemy, 

God will in mfticc ward you as his fouldiers ; 

If you fwearc to put a tyrant downe. 

You jfleepe in peace the tyrant being fiaine, 

•Ifyou doc fight againft your country es foes. 

Your countries fat, fhall pay your jaaines the hire. 

If yon doe fight in fafegardof your wiues, 

Your wiues fliall welcome home the conquerours .* * 

If you doe free your children from the fword, 

Your childrens children quits it in your age ; 




oj Richard the Third. 

Then in the name of God and all thelc rights, 

Aduanceyour ftandards draw your willing fwords 
For me, the ranfome of my bold attempt. 

Shall be this cold corps on the earths could face x 
But if I thriue,thc gaine of my attempt, 

Tne lead of you fhall Iharc bis pare thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and cheerefuliy, 

God, and Saint George, Richmond, and viftory. 

Enter King Richard, Rat. fire. 

Kt»g> What fayd J^orthHmberland as touching Rtebmendi 
Rat. That he was neuer train’d vp in armes. 

King. He fayd the truth, and what faid Surrey then. 

Rat. He fmiled and fayd, the better for our purpofe, 

Kmg. He was in the right andfo indeed it is : 

Tell the docke < here The cloeke ftriket ), * 

Giue me a Kalcnder,who faw the funne to day? 

Rat. Not I my Lord, 

King, then he difdaines to fhine, for by the b aoke. 

He fhould haue brau’d the Eaft an hourcagoe, 

Ablackeday will itbetofbme body, * . 

R-jf. My Lord* 

King. The funne wMhnot be feene to day, 

The skie doth frowne and lowrevpon our army, 

I would thefe dewie tcareswere from the ground, 

Not fhinc to day, why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond ? for the fdfe- fame heauen 
That frownes on me leoke fadly vpon him. 

Enter Norfolkj, 

tyr. Artne, arme,my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. 
King. Come buftle,buftle,caparifon mj l.orfe. 

Call vp Lord Stanley, bid him bring his power, 

I will lead foith my fouldiers to the plaine. 

And thus my battell fhall bee ordered. 

My forp- ward fliall.be drawne.in.leugth, 

Confiding.equally of /horfe'-and footc. 

Our archers fhali be placed 1h the midft, 
lohn Duke o iTJorfolke ^Thomas Eatle of Surrey 
Shall haue the leading of the footc and horfc, 
hey thus dite&ed.we will follow 

^ . M . ' In 
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7 he Tragcdie 

In t ne maine b itteit, whole pu iflanee on eithir fide 
Shall b:e well Winged vritb our chicfcft Iprlc £ 

This, and Saint George to booie, whac chink eft thou not 
Nor A good dire&ion warlike foueraigne, He(he» rt 1 

Thi. found 1 one my tent this morning. bmapn 

hekej of Njrfolbe ,be rot to told, 

F or Dicky* thy tnafier is bought stud fold. 

King. A thing deuifed by the earthy, 

Goc Gentlemen euery man vnto hi s charge, 

Let notour babhng drea ries affright our foules, 
Confcience is a word that reward* vfc* 

Deuifdeas firft tokrtpc the Wrong in awe, 

Our Wrong armes be o Ur confcience*,* jr fvvords our lawe, 
March on.ioyne brauc !y, lctvs too it pcll atsll. 

If not to hcauen, then hand in hand to hell* His tratu% 

What (hall I fay more then I hsue inferd, to bis arm, 

Remember who you are in cepe withali, 

A fort of vab abends, Rafcok,afld run-awayes, 

A feum of Brittaines* and bafe lackey pefants, 

Whomc their ore cloyed countrey vomits forth 
Todefperatcaduenturesand afford dcftru&ioi). 

You Weeping fafe they bring you to vnreft : 

You hauing lands, and bleft with beautious wiuea* 

They would reftrainc the one, diftaine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow ? 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, 

A milke-fop one thar neuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold asoucr Wiooesin {how ; 

Lets whip tbefe ftraglers ore the feasagaine, 

Lafti hence thefe ouerweening rags of France, 

Thcfe famidit beggers weary of their liues. 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 

For want of meancs p uorc rats had bang’d themfelaes. 

If we be conquered let men conquer vs, 

And not theft baftard Brittaines whom our fathers 
Haue in their owne land beaten, bob’d and thumpt, 

And o:j record left them the heire of Wiame. 

Shall thefeenioy our lands, lie with our wiues ? 

^auilhour daughter, harke l hears there drum. 











^/■RWiard the Third. 

*»j E ht Gentlemen of EngUudRght boldly yeomen, 
nfaw Archers, draw youarowes to thehead 
cl your proud horfes hard, and ndem blood, 

A maze the wclk in with yonr broken ftaues, 

VVhat faies Lord Stanley will he bring his power . 

Md, My Lordhedoth deny to come, 
iw. Off with his ioane Goorgesbeia. 

Nor My Lord the enemy ispaftthe mar Ha, 

After the battell let George Stanley die. 

Km .\ thoufand hearts are gieat with m mytootome, 
AJuanceour fhndards, let tpon ourfoe*. 

Our ancient vvordofeourage faire Saint George 
lnfpire vs with the fpecne of fiery Dragons, 

Vponthem,Tiftory fits one our hfrfpes. 

Alarum excftr/ions, Enter Catesby. 

Cat. Refccw my Lord of Norfolk, refeew rcfcevtr. 

The King ena&s more wonders then a man, 

Daring an eppofite to euery danger, 

His ho. fe is flaine, and all onefoertehe fights. 

Seeking for 'R'cbtnond in the throat of death, 

Rcfcew, faire Lord, or elfetheday is loft. Enter 'RJcpard 
Xir.g. A horfe, a horfemy Kingdomt fora borft. 

Cat. Withdraw my Lord, ik hrlpc you to a horfe. 

King. Slaue I haue kt my life vpon a caft. 

And 1 will ft and rhe hazard of the die, ^ 

I t^mke there be fixefR/rfcwwrab in thcfield, 

Fitie haue I flaine to day iriftead of him. 

A horfe, a hor{e,my kingdome for a horfe: 

Alarum, Enter Rtcbard (jr Richmond, they fight , Richard is 
flaine then retr Ait being founded. Enter Richmond. Darby 
bearing the Crewnevitb other Lerdt. 

Rich. God and your arme be praifed v i&orious friends. 
The day is ours the bloudrc dbg is dead. 

Dar. Couragious Richmond, well haft thou acquit tbee a 
Loeheere this long vlurped royalties, 

From the dead temples ofthit bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes with all, 

Weare it, and make nauch of it. 

Rich. Great God of heanen fay Amen to all. 
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J fit TT Age die 

Bact^Il me,- is yong George Stanley iiuhix ? -i 
£>^.Hc is my Lord.and fafe in Lefter townc, '«! 
Whether ifttpleafa you, we may now withdraw vs, 
K,tb - ^ hat reH1 ot name arc flaineone either fide ? 
/o6 * Tiukt of Norfolk e , Walter Lord Ferris Jr 
R obert Broks*bm J% f,r Wiliitm Brtndon. 
Enter their bodies as become their births 
1 rociaune a pardon to the fonldicrs fled. 

That in fubmilfion will rcturne vs. 

And then as we baue tane the Sacrament, 

We will vnite the whitcrofe and red. 
mile heauen vpon this fibre coniundtion, 

1 hat long hath frown’d vpon their enmity. 

What tray tor hcares me, and fayes not Amen? 

Tt l i ^ ° n § becnc mad,and fcard her feife. 
The brother blindly Ihcd the brothers blood. 

The father raihly flaughtered his owne fonne, 
i he fonne compcld, beene butcher to the fire. 

All this deuided Forks and UneaSer, 
iTeuided in there dire diuifion. 

Q now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true fucceeders of each royall houfe, 
y Gocls fqirc ordinance conioyne together. 

And let thy heircs fGod if they will be lb ) 

Enrich the time to c^me with finooth-fac’t peace. 
With finding plenty and faire profperous daies. 

Abate the edge of traitors gracious Lord, 

That would reduce thele bloudie dayes againe. 

Lerlhei C P^.'^V^wccpe in flreanaes of blond, 
them not lwe to taft this lands increafc, 

hat won d with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Ncwcmcn wound, arc flop,, peace line, 
i bat lbe may lougliuehcarc, God r — 
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